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If you would malee me of bolo raaioifi. wxtK «frty, jqu must not 
gire them tbe wmrnand im cbtefy but let them be teconds, and unde? the 
djrection of others. •••♦••••• 

These meo when they hayc taken apon th enselves mighty 9tatte?s, andT 
failed most shamefully in them, yet havmg the perfection of bolones»* 
they shall make a jeat of it, gire themselves, a turo, and there it finches. 
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T. GiUet, f rrnttf, Wild Coott j lintoinVlxm Fiffclc. 


ÜEÜICÁTlON, 


tú thé 


EMPEROR oí china, 

* 


iíaV iti please yoüií síajestV, 

WERE I to inscribe the fol- 

* 

íowing performance to Lord C-stl — 
r-gh, Mr. C-nn-ng* or any other 
ilíustrious Oppositionist, I should in- 

f ’ % * » 

stantly be pronounced guilty of hav- 
ing composed it ünder his influeuce. 

* • ' • f 

Whereas, the various advántages at- 

a Dedication to your Ma* 
jesty are obvious to álL A high titíe 

at the froftt of a book, is, í protest to 

« 



VI 


DEDICATION. 


your Majesty, an indispensable point 

of decorum hejre. I therefore ac- 

■ 

complish this imoortant object to my 
heart’s content, without being aceus- 
ed of seekiDg either places or pensions 

4 

from my patrón. 

Another necessary ingredient in a, 
Dedication is Flattery. Be a Poet’s 

expressions ever so ejegant, they will 

* 

afjbrd no satisfaction to the great man 
without it. He must rosiri the bow, 
please your Majesty, or the fiddle 
will emit no music. With Flattery, 

i 

tlien, yoür Majesty shall be plenti- 
fully supplied : and I shall thus do 
the duty of a Dedicator, without in- 
curring the iaiputation of any sinis- 
ter intent. 


k 


t. ^ » 


1 p» 


DEDlCJiTlOfí. VÜ 

Álloir me, then, to assure 

Majesty, that the nomberíess gfaces 

* 

you cannot avoid revealing* are feV 

in niimber compared wkh the virtues 

» • 

you need not, and therefore do not 
revea!. Affable yet majestic, gentle 
without timidity, you cease to please 
only when you cease to be present. 
In short, your Majesty is just not a 
God, and yet you cannot be properly' 
termed a mere mortal. 

* 

Whether this character be appli- 
cable or not, I cannot possibly make 
a guess, not having the honour of 
knowing your Majesty, even by hear- 
say ; but as your Majesty will never 
read this Dedication, apologies,I hum- 

bly coneeive would be merely mis- 

\ 




DEDICATIOW. 


«• % 

Vlu 

{ 

péfi ding tinta, I therefore coacliide 
nrítk anuriogyow Majesty how faith- 
fully I am, 

You* Majesty’s slave, 

r ' 

y ♦ 

To command tiil death, • 

✓ 

POLYPUS. 
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PREFA€E. 


BEFORE my readers enter upon the 

js 

•following pages, I think it necessary to de- 
clare, tfaat they were written without any mo- 
tiva whatever of partp, privóte resentment , or 
personal intcrest. I am myself neither a link 
in the political chain, ñor connected with it- 
I write to repress folly and to reform abuse ; 
to shew certain personages what they are, 
lyith the faint hope of amending them ; and 
at least to djsplay them tó the nation, that 
it may stand on its defence. 

Men who have the courage to propágate 
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PREFACE. 


their own praises with a solemn unblushing 
face, are the finest subjects for ridicule upon 
earth ; and none excite so little pity wben 
found deserving of censure. Ministers mo- 
destly inform us that they possess all the 
icit, vigour , weight , and talents of the country. . 
Now, were the country so silly as to credit 

thein, and of course to follow them blind-' 

^ » • 

fold over hedges and ditches, the conse- 
quence might be rather mischievous. EveM 
supposing therefore, I had no better reason 
for a faithful exposition of All the Talents, I 

should think this alone sufficient. Heaven 

« 

knows how humble are my hopes of working 
a reform among them. I shall be perfectly 

r 

contení with lopping off a few straggling 
excrescences ; and perhaps I may succeed 
in preventing the growth of others. Men 
are often more afraid of present odíum tlian 


i 


*ft£FAC«. 


XI 


¿ •*,'* • • • « «. • 

t>i future punishment, and dréád a Poet 

whiie tliey laugh at a God. ' 


Yet I do not altogether agree with the 
Pürsuits of Literature iii its opinión of the all- 
commanding influence óf the press. Doubt- 
less it is a very consoling reflection to the 
Garretteer, that liis volume may be more- 
conducive to the prosperity of bis country, 
than the capturé of an island, or the defeat 
óf an enemy’s squadron. I fear, however, 
he only flatters his darling pursuit. Litera- 
ture is of little avail, compared with oral 

é 

* 

intercourse. It may disseminate doctrine* 

more speedily, but it does not invent them. 

■ 

The business of an author is to please, and 

he will always suit his topic to the fashion 

< 

of his day. If he runs into uiorality while 
Jiis réaders are running into licentiousness. 


XÍ¿ IKEFAd. 

he might h&Ye been admired indeed, if he 
had been read¿ 


When a general propensitjf to vicioüs prin- 


cipies pervades a nation > vicio us books may 
basten the diffusian of them ; and thus in 


sanie raeasure precipítate the consequent ca- 
lamities. But if the public mind be not al- 
ready prepared, books will matter but little. 
Voltaire y Rousseau , and other writers, accused 

bf causing all the misfortúnes of F ranee, 

' ' ' . 

ürere also generally read in England ; besides 

* • • 

an immense deluge of our o\rn authors wbo 


taught us similar principies. Why then did 
they not produce similar effeets ? Simply 
because the general sense of tíle natjon was 
against them» If every french author had 

urritten against a revolution, he could not 

. . ' . « , 

have prelrented one. If every English author 


had written in favour -of a revolution, he 
could not have caused one, Unprejudiced 
men, whp read books, are generally enlight- 

f 

ened erjough not to run into obvipns error ¿ . 
and if prejpdiced, they will adoptfajse thpo<* 

V 

\ 

ríes among themselves. Self-interest, or 
the semblance of it f must second general 
principies: it is the spring of all our ac~- 
tions, and books pan do nothing without its 

aid. Books indeed wof k in daylight, and 

\ ' 

cqnseqijently appear the principal agenta ; 
but it is the Peoplp who lay the foundation, 
and the \mter oply raises the snperstructure, 
Ip a word, { look opon. the purity or im- 
pniity of pu>ral literature as tlie concomí tan t, 

lathertban the canse of national prosperity 

* ' 

fr decline- 

1 

■ • • 1 

jtatwhite | deny sopremacy to the re- 
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FltKFACE. 


public of lefcters, I must maintain that sa- 
tirical vritings are the fittest literary in-- 

* f _ 

struments to reform public abuse. Ridi- 
cule is an irresistible weapon. It takes ef- 
fect when all others fail ; and by treating 
grave follies with a ludicrous levity, is of 
more avail than volumes upon volumes of 
solemn reproof or of dry dissertation. The' 
present little work is written with tbis con- 

* r ■ 

viction. It often laughs at errors whieh' 
deserve to bé treated more jeriously : but 
had this been thé case, the end of the sa- 
tire would not have been answered, And 

t 

• * • 

here I beg leave to assure the herOes of my 
Poem, that I have leaned ver y' lightly &ri 

p • 

them altogether. I have imitatéd Htoioe# 
more than Juvenal in my portraits ; trastífertr 
willing to display folly than enormity ; and 
have held them up as obgeets ©f ridícule áa* 


l 
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PREFACE. XT 

ther than of detestation. I did not want to 

render them odious to the country, because 

« 

I hope they will improve ; and to hasten this 

* 

improvement I have set forth tlieir folíies. 
After all, I daré say they will cali me an ill— 
natured fellow. 

As to the poetry and notes, I took as much 
pains in correcting them as I thought due to 
the Public; yet without being so unprofit- 
ably tedious in revisal, as to let slip the time 
when they might be of Service. Such policy 
I consign over to the War-minister. As for 
praise, I do not expect much of it ; and I 

i 

hope I may receive some portion of abuse. 
Contempt is the only enemy that can dis- 
turb my serenity. 






ÁLL ÍHE TALENTS, 


/ 



DIALOGUE THE FIRST. 


Vidi ego ketantes, popularía noniina, Drusós* 

i • 

Legibus immodicos, ausosque ingentia Gracchos. 

Locan’* Pha*. 




SCRIBLERUS. 


V AIÑ is the task in these degen*rate timés» 
To* lash the statesman with a rod of rhimes; 

i ~ — ¿ u 


* 


* To taáh the ifateman. j---W ere m y friend Saibíeras ac- 

I • 4 ■ i . 

quainted with the sort oí Ministiy Heaven hath blessed us 
with¿ he would not think the tafek of correcting them a vain 
one. They afe of late become so admirably piiant, fhat the 
íact is, I begin to look on them aa a set of very hopeful gen* 
tíemén. ' Thev have aiready abandoned many hf ^beir eUi 

i 


ALL THE TALENTSJ 
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Make Verse, Tair visen, musicaily scoid, 

4 

And uncouth polkics to mctire molcL 


pranks 5 and thfijs by proving themselves men of no principé 
aíFord u» st>me hope that the country may jet be saved. Had 
they been sincere, we were undone fbr ever. But now, for- 
saking iheir oíd nests, they come hopping over Cbnscience to 
perdí upon Interest ; and, like the saucy robín, to ventare any 
thkig for a crumb of bread. The lex ialionis is fair, however ; 
so having socrificed character to come into pewer, tbey come 
into power to sacrífice character, Qa tbis liead consult Sir 
H. P-ph-m, oíd Edition. If this brareofficer did not veceive 
secret orders tomake a descent ott Buenos Ayres ; if, 

*Ntm tuse tfbi lútor» sum'ríy. 

Delius, aut Cretx jtusit considere Apolló- 
la», I certainly w 31 not atterapt to paltiate so rash an enter- 
prize, But, at all events, nothing can excuse the petolant, 
predetermined hostility of Ministers towards hinu 

I wish Polypus to know that he mistakes Ministers grossly. 
Thank Heaven they were never made of maUeable material»; 
but, on the cofttraty are a» tough a collectíon of talents as 
ever England witnessed. Is it not this quality of toughness 
which has carried theiñ th?o* > Did they not always continué 
tough to the principies they set out upon, tho* deserted and 
desptsed by three-fburths of the natioft fr Did they ever coin- 
cide with a single measure of the oíd Party— even measureS 
the most beneficíal ? If this be pHability, I want to know 
what is toughness ? — Scribteru*. 


■A SATIRICAL JPÓBM. • 3 

Themes more secura tha fetblt Maso bofit \ 

BetUr preserva ont’s tare th m preve ooe's wit 
Hy party, and attend the truth I fteach; 

A foe to neither raakes a friend of each. 

i 

POLYPÜS. 

Nay, this mild pianl et R— -• yet pursue, 

Whose saint-like meekness wou’d a world undo : 

Whó bates all broils, yet when he interferes, 

With sad good-nature sets men by the ears. 

But times like these for manly candour cali. 

And whom Laws acare not, Poeta may appal. 

For me, ’twas ne’er my nature, or my boast, 

To sit demure and sec my country lost. 

SCRIBLER US. 

Yet the reverse may prove as foolish quite; 

Must ev’ry man who ¡oves his country, write ? 

All love their coüíitry in some slight degiee j 
\ 

(Small diíFrence there, perhaps, ’twi*t you and me.) 
— , , , — — ■■■■ » 

* R ■ ■■■■■.] — I do not wish to specify this pertonOgt te. 
ticularly. He wiil, I «te», ay, —mgilw Mnwetf 

B2 
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AtL THE TALENTS ; 


Ev’n Thieces are Patriota, Traitors fed remorse ; 
And L may love his country — next his horse. - 

POLYPÜS. 

What ! shall my mase ín silent slumber bound, 
Rest undisturb'd while nations íage around ? 

Or, rouá*d to writing, make her dainty therae 
A rose, a mistress, or a purling stream? 

Like *Party-prints, steal caustic frona her lays. 
And oint with unguents of ignoble praise ? 

Calm shall she see the fever’d placeman rave, 
Knaves act the fool and fools enact the knave > 

Oíd men grow boys, and boys (t’excel the type) 
Tum, like a mediar, rotten while unripe ? 

No. For my country let me draw my pen, 

Tho’ C-bb*ttf rage and P-nd-rJ rise again y 


x 


* Party-prinú — Such as a paper called the “ Oracle and 
True Briton ,** or some such ñame. The thíng, however, ¡s 
not worth abusing. 

t C-bb-tt.] — This man had once a sort of asíniné sturdiness 
about him, that used to pass. off for honesty, Poor Peter l 
they talked too of his fine writing. . . But peritura paróte 
ehart* ! 

P-nd^—P, P-nd-rd**pped his pen while in the act df 
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ALL THE T A LENTA; 


Wbo ne*cr to wav’ring «ukncis wou’d deacend. 


But kept on soariing *tili he gain’d his end. 


and new places havíng so totally metamorphosed him, that 
some of his oíd ftiends b are actually ceased to know him. I 
amcredibly informed he fe growing gay. And yet I xemember 
bino a moody, melancholy gentleman, wnom yon would have 
thought tíme ñor tide could chaage. — A positire bit of blood, 
that always carne cantering at the heels of Fas and Sb*r-d-n. 
Did Fox protest againat toar ?— Gr-y quicKly set his face against 
hostüities. Did Fox declare that the 11 kingdom was fuined ? 
— Gr-y instantíy found out that the nation was undone. Skil- 
ful in the analogies of the language, ne seemed oojy to forget 
that Truth and Servüity are never synonymous. Servility, 
however, is not easily gotrid ofj and Gr-y, whüe first Lord of 
the Admiralty, uied to toot at V-nc-nt’s* heels just as con* 
tentedly as at Fox's. 

As to what Lord H-w-ck is, there may possibly be some 
doubt } as to what hé was, tbere can be no áoubt at all. If 
his ñame shall suryive the injuries his countiy has suffered 
from him, he will be remembered as one of those unhappy 
beings, who, during that long and dreadfnl struggle for all that 
Englishmen held dear upon earth, stood aloof with a small, 
but desperóte band, wntchiqg the favonmble momento ftr in» 
cuxsion, and involving u* in a predaÉPfjr war at Home, .while 
the most terrible ofenemie» wfp itoail ing os froraahroad. Bul 

* 1 ‘ * r t n iirf - 1 1 1 1 ii i ■ i - 

* By the bye, St. V-nc-nt always trod aukwardly enough on Urrm 
fimo. He n not an amphiblous animal, and has more of the shark tfcáñ 
the sea-horse in his ooqpodtioa» Soto* say he has more of the era- 
codile than of either. • - • • • - 
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POLYPUS. 

So at some door, a dog, with desp’rate din, 
Scrapes, scratches, howls, and ba xks—tül he geU ¿a. 
Yes, there I Mame him. H-w-ek never stood 
The candid Champion of his eouRtry’s good. 

When penis urg’d all bosoms truly great, 

To tura from &ctian and to save the state, 

Still he kept hissing with a viper’s splte. 

And spit forth slaver as he faird to hite : 




smce his poli tical prpmotion we h$ve heard no more 'of his 
poHtical principies. Let us then cheerñilly submit to the 
smaller misfortune. The friendsbip of a reformed libertine 
is preferable to the. enmi ty ofa proféssed ope. After ages will 
hardly credit the 6(017 our sdrentiires. At least they will 
w-onder at our having escaped out of such hands \ while the 
ñames of a F — , a Sh-r-d~n and a H-w-ck will be abhorred 
by the gentle natura andadopted by the severe. 


1 do not approve of 4 blypu»*s comparjng my Lord H-w-ck 

wkh a beast of borden 5 and yet I am informechby those who 

know French, (for I do not), that the following description of 

a borse is aplicable to him. Un esprit pesanij'lourd, sáns sub - 

• * 

fUXtéy ni ge#tiüme—vn oros cretal d'allÍmawdé. I am 
delighted with the stately grandeur of the words, and guess that 
they oentatn amagnifieeot «uloghun.^Scr&L 


¿ I 


j$ 4klsl> THJS TAtEETS ; 

» 1 ■ ' \ 

Nun’d us with curda of patriotíc spleen, 

, ' l . ... « .* ' * 

And put a drag apon tbe slow machine* 

• ■ ! ! »' * * • • I +. Í 

t * 1 

SC^IBfJERUS. 

The g$ntle son} oí H-w-ck long!d for peace, 

• i 4 

And so he cloggfd the war to make it cease. 

, . . . __ , » ■ - • • * • • ■ • ■ * * ‘ ■ 

\ 

EQJLYPUS. 

V * • m ^ , 

Then ougfit the Doctor (if I take it true), 

f ^ .* V 

To cru&h the fever, kill the patient toa 

i.t ¡í .... .» .... i 

. * 

SCRIBLERUS. 

. • «•«•«•« • • • • 

♦ 

„ • 

Gr-y with the war, the mouthing and grimace, 

i i . ./ * 

Was out ofhmnour— 

* . * . \ (i < — * 


5? 


POLYPJJS. 

i *• • r 

Trae, and out of place . 

^ • h. * • 

• * 

SCRIBLERUS. 

% • * 

t I • > « 

IJe wanted acope to give his genius winga $ 

In* place and out of place aré difTrent things. 

* ! • * 

H 

. V. . - 

t 

* In place anc((xit of plact are diff'rent things.] — The^Ta- 
lenta have proyed the trnth of this assertion to a imracle j by 
adopting, as Ministers, almost eveiy measure, which, as Op- 
pósitionists, they had teprobated— mcUut, pqu*> pro***, obsit, 


I 




X SATIRIGAL PDEM. $ 

■ M i ' ir— n r-tív-m-iaaTas-,^ “T* f ‘ t i w~' 

POLYPUS. 

> * * 

So diíTrent, that a/rog and upe, no doubt^ 

Ifaye more similitude than in and md* 


— ; T " " " w "' ? 

* * - 

J doubt if their new recantation be not more d£gusting *ha» 
their ancient bigotry. But their conduct immediately oa 
/ <x>ming into power was more than disgusting. It was m 
tissue of absurdity, in&ecency, and arrogance, equalled only by 
the nauseous mummery of Bupjiaparte’s búllelas. One Mi- 
li i ster took peculiar pains to convince us that we were on* the 
very verge of ruin, and that npthing but the Talents couldsave 
us. Sh-r-d-n, too, seemed to lament our desperate sitúala» 
with aplausibl^face enough j and 

m 

TwiHght GkiY, 

Ha«J jn her sebtr Itáry a}l things dad; 

When, on a sudden,np rose the sun, the mists melted away, and 

the Talento assured us y?e were jn a more Jlourishíng cpndUhm 

than ever ! Now for my life I ' could never see how tbey 

made it out. But taking their wor<Js for it, to whom do we 

stand indebted? Certainly not to the Talents ¿ for tliey havfe 

been failing in eveiy project, Yetthis is no proof, Tiie Ta* 

lents have been failing in every project for ihese last twenty 

years, and the country has prospered accordingiy. 

* ' • * 

. i>. « — .i — — . ...... »■ .. »< « 

* All that can be said in their favour is, that they spolce of « ¿ilapt- 
dated befa and rexeurces£ when they 4>d ngt knowone atom abont the 
ímatter ; and that they candidly recanted as soon as they begaa to leara 
their tasines* * . 

. i > * 


7*a 
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AL L THE TALBNTS; 


Gr-y, like a frog, while out of office croak’d 
An ape in place, be copied, not revok’d. 
Extremes he seeks, and acoras his native mean > 
Not firm, but stubborn ; suben not serene : 
Means to be proud, but only pompous proves. 
And sometimes stuns our reason, never moves. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Gr-y is an honest patriot— 

POLYPU5. 

How dye know } 

SCRIBLERUS. 

* 

Half his harangues assure the Commons so ; 
And» trust me, patriotism is just like poivder ; 

Useless while mute 3 and stronger as *tis louder. 

> 

JPOLYPUS. 

In truth, th > abusión is a luddess one, 

For sure as powder makes a noise — 'ti& gone ! 
Ambition is his bañe ; a Demon dire, 

Dropping with gory dews and fluid Are; 

Whose hundred heads bright diadems embrace, 
Whose hundred hands extend in emptjjr space* 
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High to the skies bis ardent orb* «re thrown ; 

He stridee—ead sturobles at tbe m ean e st «tone», 

SCRIBLEBUS. 

Fitt had Ambition— 

FOLYPUS* 

Yes— of noble kind. 

But Pitt’s fiill merits if you wish to ñud, 

* Ask Buonaparte, read the needy News ; 
f Whig, Bankrupt, Spendthrift, Traitor — all abose. 


M I — ..... - — ■ ■ ■■■■■.. - ^ . , .. 

J . 

*Ask Buonaparte ,']-* The little Corsican coold never abide 
Mr. Pitt, whom he justly considered as the saviour of his coun- 
try. By the bye, I think rawisters would do well to cease 
boastlng of tbe tender esteera and admiration, which, (they 
tell usj the ürst of all ruñians entertained for Mr. Fox. They 
had beiter be silent on that statesman altogetlier, thancalum- 
niate his memory by allotting such a friend to him. It is in 
itself an outrageous «atire, and all who wish well to his clia- 
racter ought to contradict it, 

f Whig, Bankrupl, Spendthrift, Traitor — all abuse .] — It i» 
a fact well worth attem^ng to, that the industrious andenlight- 
ened classes of the riation went almost uniuersallv with Mr* 
Pitt. Exccptions there certainly were, but these eíceptions 
usually betrayed in their conduct thro* life, either holkw hearis 
or weak understandmgs. 


This kst assertlon is a sidekmg gfemce at me. 1 know Poly- 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

Tisstrange, I’lí own, and quite beyond my wit, . 
That not a Traitor e’er spoke well pf Pitt. 

POEYPÜS. 

Yet ’ti» a fáct as strange, and juicas true, 

Gr-y is by Traitors prais’d and Patriots too. 
yf-nó— m’s a patriot (as some wise ones say,} 
"Coonor» a rebel— 4» th are fopd of Gr-y. 

Ñor is it quite so difficult, I deem, 

To leam the cause connecting each extreme. 

Fot, as to form a bow'r we must incline» 
l Ih‘ opposing trees to make their tqps entwine ; 
So where such men unite-, since wide by nature, 
The Patriot must be crooked as the Traitor! 

Yet tho’ vite traitors honest Gr-y approve^ 

Far be from him to feel a mutual love ¡ 

Angelic Gr-y is like tbe Dev’l in hell, 

Who bates the siníul souls that love him well. 


pus thinks I haye a weak head. With »II my hear*. At al) 
evcnts I’ll teach him I havg a, bitfer tonguej and he shall rué 
my reseatment in the acerbity of my comment*.— Senil. 
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SCRlBLERUS. 

ín patriot love, can Pitt with Gr-y compare ) 

POLYPUS. 

Let H-w-ck rest — to pass him is to «pane. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

* At least, my friend, you’ll not af£rm that Pitt, 

Exceird my H-w*ck in worth, words, or wit. 

POLYPUS. 

WlTH TWO SOLE BLESSINGS PlTT PERFORM’D HIS PAJRTj 

A godlike Genius and an honest heaet. 
fNeed I say more ? to amplify were vain. 

Since diese alone ail human good contaln. 


* Alleast my frhend, fcc.] I would not msult Mr. Pinfs 
memory by comparing him with Lord H-w-ck. Besides, in 
such a case, the noble Lord bimself would ha ve far more rea- 
son to complain. Happy may he esteem himself, if the fu ture 
historian «hall disdaio to record either his character or his life. 

fNeed I say mote? to amplify werevain ] — To enlarge obl 
the character of this immortal Statesman would probably vex 
the Talents, and of course do them no service. But I w ül 
exhibit -a portrait of an opposite nature, with the hope that 
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Yet will I praise him, wlien from toils retir’d, 

» 

*Nor weaith he took, ñor recompense desir’d ; 


mínisters may avoid a bad example, tho’ they may not imítate 
a good one. 

Let me then imagine a man prodigálly gifted with every 
blessíng under the sun — birth, fortune, w¡t,wisdom, eloqnence. 
With. a soul that can pierce into the brightest recesses of íáncy, 
and a tongue that can embody the yisions the beholds. Let 
xnesnppose him marking his entrance intp the Service of his 
eountry by a breach of her constitntion $ while distorting the 
best of passions to the worst of purposes, he calis treason pa- 
triotism, and covers desperate doctrines with a decorous inde- 
cency of words. Langhiñg at subjection, yet himself a slave 
to party, he lords it over a rancorous faction ; while boys dis« 
concert the cabal» of his manhood, and striplings represa the 
excesses of his age. In persecuting his countiy he is uniform 
and sincere ; his principies alone are versatilé and treacherous. 
The revolutionary mob, and the sanguinary despot, are altérnate 
objects of his admiration. At length he traraples down the 
barriers of decorum, and allows not eren an appeal from his 
heart to his head ; from inherent atrocity to adven titious error. 
Thinking men are alarmed and desert hkn y fools adhere to his 
cause and are undone. Once fbuod dangerous, he soon be- 
comes ñagitious ; and his last act exhibits him vanqubhcdby^ 
his own arts, and a dupe to the basest of mankind. 

Let this portrait be as a beacon to all ministers. Wise men 
wlli read it and say nothing. — It is fbr the fool to assert its jua- 
tice by uniting it with a ñame. 

* Ñor weaith he took , ñor recompense desead;]— 1 eatt&ot 
contémplate this period of Mr. Pltt*s Ufe videot the 
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But whíle the sháre hit tranquil acres turn’d, 
Stíll with a Patriota noble ardor burn’d ; 

Saw there remata* d more duties to íblfil. 

And grasp'd the sword to save his country still ! 
More awful with one boy to tend his mea!, 
Than servMby senates followifig at his heel- 

Vet will I praise him, at his latest breatli^ 
When ñrm, .serene, a patriot ev’n ¡n deatli, 

Not for himself the parting hero sigh’d, 

But *on his countky fondly calling, died. 


• <• 

r 

émotions of admiración. I hadthought the days of Román 
magnanimity gone for ever, and ín these times scarcely 
expected to see another Cinrianatus . — Te sulco, Serrane, se- 
tentem. 

+ On his country fondly calling , died .] — Let none now 
be so rash as to talk of Mr. Pitt's inordinate ambition, or ás- 
ter! that he prefetred his own eleration to his country’s wel- 
fare. If the words of the dying are accounted sincere, who will 
deny that patriotism was the ruling passion of tliis incomparable 
charaofcer? Pope says, 

M Aid ihou, my Cobbam, to thy latest breath, 

“ Shah feel the ruling passion strong in death; 

“ Such in thése moments as in all the past, 

“ O ¿ave my country, Heaven t shall be thy last* M 

Pítt realizcd what Pope only supposed. 


< 
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O then hotar tears stole dówn eách honest face! - ' 
*Q then how Faction, shoutíbg», rush’d tcr phfce T 


SCRIBLERU S. 

« 

Let us with Pitt illastrioua Fox compare* 
Fass we the heart> to judge the head is fahV 


FOLYPUS* 

4 

lf then r ti« jítst, as Fox deciar’ d e*prés$, 
f To measure nierit merély btf sutcessi 


¿ i 


* O then how Faction , shouting, rustí d to 'place ! ]— Often, I 
daré say, (were I to judge by their after-conduct) did the jaded 
Oppoátionists- exdaim, during Mr. Pitt’s illness> 

, * DI precor, a nobU ornen REMOVETr sinistrvm- 

Ouúoot apurrot, say I, however ; and I believe three-fourths of thé 

natíos say só too. After the dcath of that Minister they did. 

% 

not behave with common decency. The greediness with 
which. they seízed upoa. all places of profit,— reven those 
which pride, aud those which ddicacy should have detened 
them from appropriating-rwas odipos in the extreme. l ean 
almost fauey I sec theui, like a set of vultures, hovering ovar 
the Minister’s dying moments, and with groas black wing 
broshing across bis radiant sp'rrit as it mounts into the skies. 

f To measure merit merely by success ;] — Mr. Fox asserted* 
that success should be the criterion of talent, on the njght whea 
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Since Ybx ia iráin with constan! stroggle toil*d # 

i 

Topgil downíitt, stili tript htaself and foü'd, 

Say, of the two, ahou'd Pitt or Fox inherit, 

(By Fox’s rule) tbe laxger share of merít ? 

More must I say ?— - 

jSCRIBJJBRtrS, 

Enough, enough is said. 1 

A gen'rous Briton wars not with tfye dead. 

BOLYPUS. 

A faithful Muse disdaíns a partial pea ; 

And if fíistorians toueh departed mee, 

Why may ñot Poeto * 

* •» 

* * t _ 

he soresolutely set his face against gome honours which were 
proposed to his rivaPir memory. I do not adopt his criterion, 
I only apply i! to hidiself j and is it aot fiiir to convicta lúan on 
his own argument ? 

By no means. Such a mode of pracedure, if genenUf 
practised, would ruin the country. For were men always to 
be convicted on their own argumente, they would always take 
care to talk senae. And if men were always to talk sensc, 
Aere would be no dlfference of opinión. But without düfér- 
enCe of opinión there would be no conversaron i without 
conversation no socicty; without society no güvemraept; and 
without a government aU would be warfare, anarchy, ana lo 
poet. Did í not promise you, Mr. Polypus, that 1 wouldbe 
severa i—Scribi. 

C 


/ 
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' SC R 18 LE RUS. • 

. In-soineyearstbey may, * ' 

When the iwrtd wipes its worM of tears away. 

Fot thinb how mean to sting Iñs tender friends — — r 
POLYPUS. 

Nay, 'tú to these, to these Oiy Satire tendí. 

Still in these friends hislatent spirit lives. 

And te weak hcads a dang’rous bias give*. 

They love his mer¡$, but hi,s feujts pursue, 

And ran armóle 9t Social Order too. 

Peaee to his sljade, Jm; jacred gU who waepj 
*With his coid ashes may his errare «Jeep ¡ 

Y*, yt, fris TOtV ies let ne censor apare, 

Tlfl ftey dfsert his tenets in despajr ¡ 

■JTiB .‘MÜboBt.powV to prop the faUing cause, 

And f left at length by popular applause. 


* Wüh h's coid askfs may his erjprt sUq>.]r — J haye jiot tha 
least desire to disturb Mr. Fox's repqse. Npt hecsuse I feel 
tíiai in énlarging op his character I shpuld o^lgap any boundf 
óf propriety ¡ but hecause littlq o dv<fn(oge cfíuld nsw cerife ot 4 
of tí. I leave the full developement of his ajtpá tP the histo- 
rian. In jnothdr céptury there w^ill jjg but one ppjnion upop 
the subjéct. 

f Léft át 'length by popular applause — lt i$ ajlpwcd OH al) 
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Apostates frecn bis faith the zealots ñy — 

So voy glad muse shall bless ’em ere they díe ; 
Ofier loog pray’rs that they may die forgiv’n. 
And odds in fevour of their reaching heáv*n ! 


bands that the Foxites are falling into disrepute : and the rea- 
son isas evident as the fact is notorious. The Foxites are in 
powEHk No longer champions in the mighty cause of non- 
sense, they have now degenerated into the mere men of busi- 
ness. The fiery war-horse is lopped of his flowing mane, and 
ends his honours under a waggon. However paradoxical the 
thing may seem, it cannot be denied, that the Talents have 
forfeited hnportance by coming into power, and that in pro- 
portion to their rise in the world, they have managed to íall in 
estimation. 

Mais c'est assez parlé. Prenons un peu d’haleine. 

Ma main pour cette feis commence ^ se lasser, 

Finissons — Mais demain, Muse, á reconunencer 

DESPRKAUX 


JEND OF DIALOGUE THE FIBST. 
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fji y en a plus déla moitié qui meritoieat de pdrtet 
le hávresác. 4 



Li Saoe. 


ÍOLYPÜS. 

BEHOLD, my friend, o'er Europe's hapless land, 
Almighty Vengeance stretcb its iron hand $ 

Its impious agent ev*ry realm enthral. 

And with wide-wasting camage cover att. 

*The human fiend, each day, each hour he livej, 
Stül to the World some baleful evil gives. 


* The human yfaid.]-— One hardly knows in what terms Uj¡ 
speak of this little monster. The character is perhaps, unpat 
ralleled in the annals of human nature. It is beyond a Cal iban; 
and he whe would attempt to describe it mustuxúte attríbutes 
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Oh, when he dies, what shouts shall shake the sphert 1 
New suns shall shine and double moons appear ; ' 


which naUqe had akvgys hdd aiunder $ exhibiting ?t opee the 
most terrible and the most contemptible animal upon earth. 
Meanness and magnanimity mu&t go hand in hand $ and the 
conqueror of mankind must be coupled wrth the prívate assas- 
sin. He must shew him possessed of the highest folly inat- 
tempting desperate entérpríses, and of the highest wisdom in 
accompMpfeíqg *bei£.-*~CaJm in oonducting a tnighty bgttle, 
and petulant in afiáirs of little import. — Never candid but on a 
principie yf tjraachery, and adhering to truth only when he 
promises misfortune. Capricious in small matters, yet con- 
stant to ruling principies $ and capable of reconcüing the mosts 
headstrong stubboranesswith the most artful pliability, 

Celerüy is the great architect of his fortune : 

Dan* la tcene en un jeur il renferme des atutía 

And, like woman, he wdl be lost when he hesitates. 

As to peace with England, he will never make it, except in 
the hope of eífecting her final' des tructíon. Delendt 1 vst Car • 
thago, is his professed naotto, and he will never alter it. 

However, on taking a survey of all the possible chances, I 
feel convinced he will never succeed, so long as we retain the 
sovereignty of the peas. England indeed may be made abank- 
rupt, but Eürope must be beggared before h*r. As to con- 
quering these countries vi et arrtiis (even supposing a Trénch 
artxiy IwinSported to oúr sliores) , the thipg is impossible, ' afid 
Btoyfe¿ípa*te kw}W6 it. mu$t deprtve us afovr Eas¡ 

r ( 
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'■ " 

Deatk thro r the worid one ftoliday shádl make. 

And helí get drunk udth sulphur fhr has sato ! * 

His throne a pile oí human aciáls sustainS, 

And bones that fell on tüóse unhappy pfams, 

JWhete palé Temían ¡Of pítest benédth her dead¿ 

Where ¿adi fought and fell Moronga bled. 

Professing ev’ry faith he mocks his God, 

* 

And Virtue tiembles underneath his nod ; 

*1116 nations crouching rouíid, his pomp adom ; 

Sritánnia 9 its apart, and seniles in scoftt> 

Calm add unharm’d ámidst his impious iré, 

While trembling millions ffom the strife Retire* 

So round some cliff when noMr the tempes* vdarSf 
Aüd the weak Linnet downward turns her oars, 

The royal Eagle from his crággy tíiroríé, ' * 

/ 

Mounts the loud storm majestic and alone 

And steers his plumes athwárt the dártf ptófoúnd, 

« 

While roaring thunders replícate around ! 

« • • 

— ■ - - 1 - 

■» 

Intñes, befaré he can evef effect aur dowitfaly and ío tKí eftí 
must marchan army across the Asiatíc continenf; afbér' hav*- 
ing conque red Russia, and sb totaily subjugated alk Ettrope; 
as to be securé of xts tranquilfity during his absence. He 
neverdoit. 


N 


f 
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But now, rous'd slowly from her opiate bed, 
•Letharglc Europe lifta the heavy head ; 

Feelt round her bcart the creepiag terpor cióse. 
And start* with horror fromher dire repose. 

f Favour'd by Heav’n, let Britoru bend tl^e knee, 
'And thank that awful Pow'r who keeps ui fice ; - 


* Lethargic Europe lift» the heavy head .] — Europeas yet has 
only beguu to move her extremities. The body atil] remains 
inactive ¡ but I thiuk it will soon niake a struggle, and the 
first attempt, if strenuous, will restare it. Tacitus has supplied 
u* with an exact picturc of European politics at present : 

Mana duabia Iributquc civitatibvu ad propulundum coranun* 
perirulum ciuibii. Ua, dum ánjuU pagnant, **htrü vincBRtur. — 
At Agrie. ... 

f ífcraur’d by líeav'n, let Britans bend the lente .'] — I think I 
uwy «ay, (but meekly let tné say it, and with awful revercnce) 
that Providence watches over this empire with an eye o f pecu- 
liar regard. Enoland seems to be solemnlt selected 

AHO DELEQAXED TO tNTERPOSE A BARBIER BRTWEEN PAR- 
TIAS. SUBVERSION AND UNIVERSAL ANARCHV : TO PUN1SK 
THB PUNISHERS OF NATIONS; TO REAL THE WODNDS OF 
AOON1ZINS EUROPE, AND TO SIT LIBE A WAKEFUL NURSE, 
WATCBINC AT HER SIDE, AND ADMINISTBRING TO HER LIPS 

the medicine op salvation. We stand on a noble, but a 
dreadful elevación; responsible in ourselves for the future hap- 
4 >iness of the human race. We have a spirit, a constitution, 
aad a religión : unrivalkd, unparaDeled, unprecedented. From 
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Own Huí our strength, on Him repose ouraB, 
Sedate in triumpk and resignad to fall. 


these sourcet t dxaw my poütics, anlthese tell me, we shall 
triumph. Persev e re then, Brifions, in themighty task befare 
you. To recede from íl wirnr ílÉi Be £im and yoo triumph 
— lear, and you úiL • 


I do not know wbat Peipus meaos by his Papal Extirpé* 
fian. I see no signs of any such mattef. I grant Chat the ca- 
tholic countries of Sorope are daily dropping into degeneracy, 
and that the Plope is djscovcred to be neither infallible n©r 
supreme. Bot then if welook to Irdand, we 'shall stilf see the 
tpirit of . that religión ñotnishing in full luxuriance under the 
invigoratiñg auspices of Gr-tt-n and Co. And yet I fear these 
wdhhies are emptaying much pains to little purpose. Abso- 
lutely all hope is at aa en d, and Catholic Emancipation now 
goes begging from doer to door, like a decayed gentlewoman! 
ftut if Gr-tt-n and Co. wiflfc to give full scope to their talents, 
and serve dtoe kingdoms effectually, by makíng convertí else- 
where,— I would bumbly advise them to take a trip to the 
black empire o t Hoyti, fbr instance : or visit the Aboriginee of 

t 

America. To be ture Ifthnd would weep at losing them, but 
then tear» alwáye hing relie/. And even supposing the na- 
tives of Hayti or America so stupid as to suspend them uport a 
tree— still they xnight thank heaven such an accident never 

_ 9 

happened to them befare. Besides, I daré say there is a plea- 
fnre in being hanged for the good of one*s couptry, which 
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Andltbou fai r £bim>* piaíntive m the lay, * 
Who steep’st thy Krabs áfront the fgUing diy ' 7 
Nymph, on whose lap the odour-dropping Spring, ! 
DeligHts to Tavish all hfs sweetest wmg p" " " " ""* 

Piay'd on by priests, a sweet, ill-finger’d lut$¿ 

* w 

i 

An iil-trmn’d tree, but vig’rdQs al the root ; * 

w * * 

Like netiles, harmléss tb the grasping hancf, 

a» 

Bnt quick to sting, if delicately spann’d 5 
Cease to complain ; imagin’d wrongs. dismiss. 

And greet thy siáter wilh a hdy kiss , 

\ 

Unhe, unite, the commoft íoe lo que® ; 

Thy native temper is not to rebtel. 

. , t * 


<■ 


man y sufferers may have /efe indeed, but from the physícal na-* 

ture of the case have never been able to A escribe . 

» . 

* And thmi, fair Erin.] — I speakjCtf Ireland as a nationonlyp 
and as a nation she has not done her dufy. ^ Á$ individuáis, I 
think the Irish merit much esteem. The profligóte and idle, 
in general, come over tothis country ¿and. we soera to jndge of 
the number by the more unworthy few. Literature is erécting 
her head in the capital ¿ and some pro^ictions pf much merit 
have appeared there of late. In particular, a satire on the 
playera, entitled Familiar Epistles-, >*hieh, in point of wit, 
elegance, and apt delinearon, is not inferior to many produc- 
tions in our language. It is said to be written by Mr. Cr-k-r, 
a young barrister of considerable talent. 
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For now,* what hope of heav*nly Peace remains, 
Whom young Wars fbllow,’ and more rígid chains ? 


* Fór now what hope of heav'nly peace remains f ] — And yet 
there is just as much chance of peace at this moment, as at the 
time of the late glorioue ftegotiation-— as the Talents would 
have os believe it. The Talents however were dreadfully duped 
in that aífair — Credulity on the one side, and duplicity on the 
other, leaving us littíe else to admire than a series 3f políshed 
sentences, and some logical small-sword. However, Talleyrand 
«ffected many purposes by protracting the farce $ and amongst 
others, the neglect of Buenos Ay res. No pretext upon earth 
should have prevented Ministers from reinforcing that settle- 
ment at least two months befbre they thought proper to do so, 
The Talents, iadeed, triumphantly tell ug, that k was re- 
taken before succours could have -arrived. But these succours 
were sent to hinder its being retaken andtherefore the Talents 
mas! have conjectured that it would not be retaken till after the 
amvalóf theae succours— that is to say, till January . Now the 
pbcB waa retaken in August. So here,at all events, the Talents 
were grossly erroneous; and it foüows, that the earliness of the 
recaptnre (the plea upon which they excuse themselves) is the 
ver y circumstanoe which condemns them most ! Tho’ we lost 
the place befare reinfooements could have arrived, yet rein- 
forcetnents could have auived before we might have iost ir, 
The place might have been retaken on the Jirst ef Novcmber . 
The ifeínforcements could have arrived on the last of October* 
But if we muxt always determine the merits of a cause by con- 
sequonce*, not probabihties, why then B-r-s-f-rd and P-ph-m. 
aeted perfectly right in having taken Buenos Ayres — beca use 
tlie event justiñed the ni; and began to act wrong in having 
taken it, ordy from the moment they surrcndere J . This is the 
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We ñght for Virtue — ceasdess, ’till the Gasd, 

Shall bite his native dusty or England 4 aH. 

Yet shall the üespot.threát her fall in vaín, 

> Whíle British oaks súpiemacy maintain/ 

** m 

AniJ our vast vessels, sheath’d in tawny ore> 

Con^y rich contfmérce to the shouting shore; 

5 , 

« 4 * 

Wher^Thames, exultmg in his golden cares, 

Oq his btoad breast a tossing forest bears. 

\ 

/ 

SG RIBLERUSi 

* • 

* j 4 

mil, since the war musí clatter round oursides, 

Thanks to the stars, wé* want flot able guides ; 

precious conclusión Aü the Talenta would bring us to ! The 
fectig, however, that the Talents were too busy about them- . 
selves all the snmxner to remember an American town; tafeen 
by a Fittíte. I am sure I can make every reasonable allow- 
anee for a new-fangled, merry set of poor devils, tumbling . 
heels over head into places and pensions. I can pardon the 
ludicrous delirium attending a new title 9 the gambols of mu* 
tnal congratulation — here a wink and tbere a squeeze : all the 
Talents exerted in purchasing coats, hats, hatbands, and ser- 
vices of píate 9 and I can even hear of the long laborious eat- 
?ng at cabinet-dioners, with the pity of a man who has fdt 
hunger himfelf. Yet still^ amidst gambols and hatbandsjser*' 
vices of píate andhaunches of ven ison, a map of poor Buenos. 
Ayres might haré lain on the table. , 

* We want no t able guides .] — I cannot coincide with my 
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Themselves long time by Fortune tost about-^ 

A twelvementh in, and twenty twdvemontbs out. 

Methinks I see them, like a vessel, driv’n 
Low tbro’ the wayes, ’tilj, wak’d by wnntfy heav'&j 


friend Scriblerus. As yet the new-bom Ministry have only be» 
gun to crawl. But I suppose he judges of the tature bntterfly 
by the present worm ¿ and sees in its extreme ugliness the pro*- 
mise of much beauty herpafter. 1 tbink, however, the trans» 
mutation has more to do with metáis than animáis ; and am 
able only to perceive, that men wlio were Brass in a bad cause, 
are become Lead in a good one. A few rochéis let pff at Bou- 
logne, — a fresh- water armamento — a mock negotiation, — late 
auccours,— -premature bulletins, — á Faríiament new-modelled 
for a vexygood reason, and an army new-modeDed for no 
reason at ,all y — this is what AU the Talents have accomplished 
for us ! This is the blaze which hath emanated from the Galaxy 
of political Geniuses! Yet it is but fair to confess that 
their speeches are sometimes very pretty $ and at present 
abound vrith admirable squibs let ofF at poor P-ph-m, Indeed 
Jt is highly proper th?t ¿bese whábegin with sky-reckets should 
end with squibs. 


i t 
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' I could offer a hundred sharp things in refutation of Polypus, 
bnt am so angry that somehow I cannot collect my ideas. 
Silenee, they say, is often expressive ; and I think it cannot 
now 0o hetter than empresa al] my arguments. — Scñbl. 
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Tothe palé »tars* soroe mighty biilow roll». 
And bears upon its back a Jiundred souls ! 

POLYPU*, 

Defence of folly room to rail supplies ¡ 

Take counsel, friend ; be silent, and be wisp, 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Sir, l'R speak out — 

POLYPUS. 

And l'll be cartdid too, 

Tho' B-df-rd f and fat N-rf-lk í clap the crew. 


* Some mighty bilkw tolli .] — The leafned Scriblerus is 
pleased to place AI1 the Talents on the summit of a wave raised 
by a tempest. Ferhaps in nature he could not have chosen 
a more hazardous and untenahle* elevation for these charming 

t B-df-rd .'] — The present Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. The 
fost Lord Lieutenant of Ireland carried with him the hearts of 
that nation. 

J N-rf-lk .] — This nobleman is disappointed of the bine 
ribbon . — It was well observed of him, that he is fitter fox the 
bine apro * ! 


• I donotthink the present Ministry wülhold 1»Q|. They ha*e 
prívate a» well as public politics — a motion rpund their own axis as well 
as round that of the State; and its obliquity must be the cause of many 
political changes. 
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The down-hii) road to Heáv’n see N<-rf-lk take.’ 

Lord, wfaat,a chubby Angel he will ipake ! 

If, as I trust, b y miraele of fate, 

*. • 

The portly Duke can pa$s the narrow gate ! 

% 

i 

6CBIBLERU8. 

«k 

No venona sure at Grrnv-lle * you,will dart, 

t 

A Pitt in blood, and after Pitt’s own heart» • 

» 

Firm, ardent, zealous, faithful to his trust, 
jffe copies Pitt and draws the portrait just, 

POLYPUS. 

Ev*n Party’s self in noble Gr-nv-lle see, 

Worth, wisdom, wit and talents, ali agree. 

O firm in honour, and unaw’d by fear, 

Bid hiña stand forth the strenuous and severe : 

r *• 

Cast o’er the State a parent’s anxious eye, 

Máko Party join and feeble Counsei fly. 


m . I have a high respect for the virtues and abill— 

of this nobleman, and wish to see them exerted in a more 
decisrve manf|sr. He is connec^ed with men who require con- 
troul, and who will not (it possible) allow him to remain on 
his pmsent enjinence. He muse mgke many yigorous sahies, 
l&Jthey will undermuiebinj. - 
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This be may do ; and tbis tf Gr-tiv-llc will, 
Love, hopo and yoy sball petate to 1117 quill. 


Yes, in high Gf-at-lle eenters all m y trust, 
To steer the sUte, aad liold tbe balance just. 

In his firm bosoro gen'rous sparks abide. 

And no low passions impoten tly bidé* 

Enough of Pit* is harbour’d in bis breast, 

To see our rights preservad, our wrongs redrest. 


SCIiIBLERUfc. 

Alas ! our rights are fled.— rNo Whigs avow 
Tlie Majestt* of mobs and turmoils ppw ; 
Or at the Club, with wine and apger warra, 
Tip off a glass to radical^ rbform $ 

Make ev’ry man a Monarch — but a Kipg, 

„ Or talk to some suclj end of no such thing f 


* The majesty of mobs .] — In othér words, the sovereignty of 
the people. A sort of technical temí aroopg the Whigs; per- 
fectly harraless, I fancy, and signifyipg social Ufe, as observable 
among woloes, savages , and other anímale* SgM, however,, 

assert that it is a pet ñame for the guillotine.— ¿¡Tibí. 

\ 

f Radical reform .] — Many say that radical reform (quasi 
radix et forma) sigpifies digging up an qld tree, and making 
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POLYlfüS* 

» * 

The change of teiiet proves the heart untrué. 
Who knotfs what system they may next pursue > 
The beardlesé and the bald Administration> 

May shew us hel) and swear it ís salvatíon. 

Men faíthless oiice are always faithless men ¡ 
Give ’em but scope, they sooñ will tura agaín. 
Yet groundless be my fears, ás vain the aim, 

*To sóil the honour of* a royal Dame ; 
Well-natur’d sland*rers! ye but serv’d to prove> 
A faír* one’s v ¡riñes, and a natíon's lové. 


snüffboxes out ofitaroots; and adduce Shakspeare’s mulberry- 

tree as an instance. Othcrs agaín derive it from rddo , „ to 

shave, and fórmico , to rise in pimples $ and say that it refera 
% 

to Páckwood's ruzor-strops, not Shakspeare’a mulberry-tree. 
What far-fetched derivations are here ! Tó me ’tis clear a3 
the aun, that radical refortn merely mentís change of admi - 
nistration . — Skrtblerus, 

. * A fair one’s virtues, and a nation's lave.] — The lady tb 
whdm í allude owes lesa to the efforts of her friends than of 
her enemies. Her fofmér populatity has increased tenfold 

since the late impotent attempt to dinimish it. 

✓ 

íl 7«fíi, ««• y ju 91 £¿*ranr fé ’tirufcre tfiu**, 

. . NujebÍc 
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i » . . '■' ! ■ ■.!.■■■ ' " ■ ■ 

For sharae, for shame! that ene so fair, so good, 

. A bcauteous Ali^n, sever’d írom her blood > 

» * 

« 

Wbpm heay’p witb ev'ry winning grace design'd, 

The nobie nature and th,e feeljng mind> 

- 1 

Lost to all lave and aU domestic bliss, 

The parent’s care, the tender husband’s kiss > 

Witn not a friend to nieliorate her dooip $ 

• * 

Witn not a ]oy to sparkle thro’ the gloom m , 

Save the fair Hope of whom her beart is proud,. 
Ti» youthful idol of the wopdriog crowd — 

For shame that &he, so long by slander stain’d, 
Who tedious months unjustified remain’d $ 

4 « .♦ 

Clear’d at the last, shou’d barshly be deny’d, 

To vindícate her virtues and her pride. 


r 


It is said that the commission, íbr investígating into her . 
Highness’s conduct was not countersigned by the king. Of 
course, the commission was self-norainated, and the entire 
proceeding ¡Ilegal. But formalities are tsijy made for fools, 
and administering oaths or taking evidence unlawíully aro 
mere trifles to men of talent. Tbos then, this calumny 
lived and died in the trae faith of its original church. The. 
mysterious motiles \vhich it bntli were admirably 

supported by the illegality which examined it, and by tho.^ruet 
delicacy which fcuffered it to die unexposgd. 
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Stiah ^erá the wrongsj so piercing and so sore, 

• » ^ 

Thathapless Añ toilette enddfd beflbre 

Wlieo a basé rabble, anxious to remove, 

“ A fair one’s virtues and a natíofi’s love,** 

* 

. . * * 

The roya! wife injdustttously defame, 

i 

j 

And with iiripure reproaches blot her ñame. 

Ó thou, wbo shrink’st, aU-oonactetitj fiqpi mjf ifl&g* 
Time may be still when Heav’a shall wreak the wrong! 

* * l r 

Health to rtci Kmo ? the mote t think , f gire 

i 

This heart-felt ntt'rance — M ay oux Monaxcs lira! 
Yes, let the muse, unbrib’d, ú tribute bring, 

Of duteous praise, and pay it to her King. 

A feeling tribute, issuing from the beart, 

Not gloss’d by Flatthry and not stt*tfr>d by art. * 

i 

He, früsnd to awful TTruth, atike disdabl», 

The Muse wbo gilds a ñame, the Muse wbo staiiw-f 

Pleas’d, if his virtues in bis acts survive, 

• • * 

t ' , 

And ¿ame more iasting than of verse detfws» 

% 

O Piety approv’d! Oheart siticert ! 

i 

6 foat’ring. Mercy, and uokiwriigpFenr ! 

P2 


I 
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FVom tíiee mcek worth ne’er tums unheard away j 
Tó Iheé poor wretchcs confidently pray.- 
Theé; scoming pomp of retinue and píate, 

Prudetíce make* rrch and virtue renders great. 

Ño rash desiie to stretch th y graceful reign, 

Beyond the bound our equal laws ordaiti, 

Distracts the state — yet villains vainly 'seefe» 

v Tó b£nd the témper they despair to brea k. 

• * 

BlestPpnce ! from thee, let thy own Britons^áfn, 
The trae sublime of moral tb discern 
•And as thy virtnes jpyfuMy thcy sean. 

Admire alike the monarch and the man ! 

¿CKIBLEfcUS. 

Now long liveSh-r-d-n !* a nobler soul 

\ 

Heáv’n neverforUdd sílice worlds began to roll. 


• ' » » i f 

+ SA-r-d-n.] — I own I pity Mr. Sh-r-d-n, because he real! 

. * w « > * 

does possess sofríe good qualities $ and because I know ‘that hís 
way of lifeoften costs him a bitter pang. Yet it is to be feared 
he will never afnend it. Ferhaps there is not in human nature 

m m 

an object more deplorable ihan the man of genius sacríficing 

t * . * ■ 

the chorcest gift of his God to indolence and dissipation. 
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POLYPUS. 

Fix’d thoughts on Sh*r-d-n ’tis vain to seek, 
. Who from himself i s varying ev*r y week ; 
And pie t’ ring, like a cloud at cióse of day, 

i 

Fantastic features never at a stay: 

* * 

Where heads of asses pr of hogs erase, 

The short-liv’d spmblanee oí a human faca. 
Wliere on his throne at Ammon as we stare, 
H* tums a monkey and his throne a bear. 
To grasp tbis Proteus, were to pofk in jars, 

V 

The fleeting rainbows and the falling stars, 

♦ 

«. ' '■ , ■ '■ ■I MB— g n l 1» — I-' ■■■ ■ ' * ». '■ " T Wy 


Nature intended Mr. Sh-r-d-n foramere writerof farces. Ají 
to political opiuigns, 1 believe him absoiutely incapable of form- 
ing any. The man never had a rol# of conduct in his life. A 
perfect Kpicurean in politics, he looks not beyond the déod of 
to-day j and all I ám astonished at is, that in his hasty decisión* 
he should never do.right by a blunder. Yet I must acquit 
him of premedita ted error. He never beglns to reflect lili r 
qrged by some sudden impulse of ambition, or vanity, or in* 
terest. No coid réason for Mr. Sh-r-d-n. Lull but his pas- 
sions, and tbe little babe that sobs itseif silent is not more 
harmless than be. Tbus his entile character consistí in recoq- 
ciling extremes. We pity his impoteñee when we do not des- 
pise his temerity $ and we see with surprise that his judgifcent 
mnst be blinded by the passions before it can act with eflect. 




* Jockey . J— They tell atómica] story of Mr. Sb-r-d-o, -which 
| do uet; assert as a íact, only because X did not see the circuny 
Stsnce. Mr. Sh-r-d-n bappensd to buy a borse, but did noi 
¿pppeq to pay far it, On? day, la^ely, as he was ridiflg his 
4ieyr purchaseakmg Partc-lane, be met bis creditor op a psetty 
poney. The, poo* map, apxioys to toucb the Treaswer on the 
*wder pcint of paymeat, and yet wishipgta manage the m’atter 
handsomely , begap hy bopwg bis Honpar liked, the borse, and 
«úd he could ais® recomroend thf Pag: he yras then rkiiri^. 
“ Let me see,” qsys. $h-r-d-n. “ Upon yy hpnour, a nicp 
little animal enapgh; and, X date awear, an evellept trptter, 
Pyay Jet nae see. h «paces yp the Street.” By all r m/m?, y<W 
Honpwr, Accprdiijgly, uj¡> tbe Street trpts the single Jockey, 
aad dem tbe atreet tryt? the rigbt honoyrable RJinister, ex- 
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By ñtful tum* in sen»* and fbBy sunk, 

Divinely eloquent or beastly drunk y 
A splendid wreck of talento misappiy’d* 

By sloth he loses what he gains by pride. 

Him mean, great/fifty, \V»3, altke we cali ; 

The pride, the sha me, the boas^ tbe acofa eífcll! ' 


SCRIBLERUS. 

* r 

Well, but his deeds — his deeds. What say you there } 
Facts are the tondiatones^Nay, ftiend, never stare. 


eessively well satisñed > i| seems, wUk thepsetty lltth» poney’s 
performance ! 


Ovrof irri ytfut ! 


* But never pays his biU .] — The faUowing epigras» ' opn vey s 
n just idea of the way Mr. S. will probably take to liquida t 
allhisdebu^ — 

" Dick, pay your debte!”a fellow roazs oueday. 

“ I wilh” replies thi* limb o£ Legislatura 
" Then tell me, JDick, what debt you fest will pay i 
99 Why first I'Ú pay ^TUpay the debt of neture!” 


> * 
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POLYPUS. 

J stare to see you strive at his disgrace. 

Ñame then his dceds befbre he stepp’d to place. 

SCRIBLERUS, 

His deedi) A thouaand ! 

TOLYPUS- 
Ñame ’em. 
ICRIBLERU8. 

Let me think. 

POLYPÜS. 

Are they too num'rous ? Then take pen ar¡<J ¡nk. 

SCRXBLERU5. 

He stood forth Fox't special partizan ¡ 

Adíuir’d» the Preach republkizing plan ; 


* Admir d the Prench republicizing plan.]— He «sed tó tell 
us that the French republic deserved snccess ; and endeavodred 
to palliate, as generous ebullitions of liberty, the charming 
inurders and amiaWe atrocities of the Eevolution. 


I 
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4 Luncbed disconcerting measures mov’d, 
And * the Cktbriystem preticmsly approv’d. 
Na y, hpf join’d p¡tt 14 one alapping c*se — 








• And the club system preciously approtí cL] — «ScribJcrus alf 
ludes to the memorable declaration of the Whig-Club, in 
Avhich it ad vises the organixation of political meetings througlv- 
©ut the whole kingdom 5 **for the ex ercise,” (I take the words 
themselyes) /pr the exercise af that just authority which the 
J* popular opinión must ever possess over the proceedings of 
the legislature” Or, ¡n pláiu English, for thepurpose of mak- 
ing the Whig-Club anothér national convention, and investing 
it with an absolute controul over King, Lords, and Com- 
mops! ! ! The French rulers, when tliey read the declaration, 
exqkimed, “ Engfand te follomng our exampte, and wiil roo» 
•• hecome a repubüe J" But as soon as the reptile of innoyation 
putforth i t$ feelers , the timid nation took alarm, and many 
thopsand Whig adherents, with a reverse of sentiment álmost 
dnstantaneoos, ignohly seceded to honestar and copimon gense ; 
txecrating those principies whtch they now saw must tend to 

.fverthrow every political and moral ipstitciliorj. 

* * 

Qucré.— Why do not All the Talents estahlish these poli-»* 
tícal meetings gota ? 


Simply bpcpuse Pitt Is dead — because república are not in 

* f 

. ftthto»— hecausp Whigs are in power, and because 1796 i| 
not 1007 .— ScAhl 

t fk jotn'i Pitt in ope (tfarming case ,'] — The mutiny of the 
Noro # TU! s was Mr. Sh^-n’s política! umqne. 
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- * * » 

POLYPÜS. 

A flake ofsnow opon a negro's face ! ‘ 

Yes, then firrt readfd by raya of heav’n intense, 

His brain endur’d a stroke of common sense ! 

Alas ! alas I let’s onward to the tour. 

» 

*Tis sad to talk of patients past a cure. 

&CRIBL£BU5. 

Well, W-ndh-m, sure, on upright aims is beni. 

POLYPUS. 

» 

So upright, that they hit him in descent. 

O that* the king woo’d dub him but a Lord, ’ * 

* * 

To sit like S-dm-th, silent in reward ! 

• • 

u 

Fof, spite of all his effortsand our pray’rs, 

« 

Heav’n* never meant the man for State affairs. 

! * 


* Heav'n never meant the man for State effairs .] — I do not 
deny Mr. W-nd-nfs talento but. X deny that he has talento 
- suitable to his station. I believe ministry begin to think so too; 
and, were the truth acknowledged, already £nd him a mos¡t 
troublesome and dangerous colleague. He will consult nobody-, 
and yet he knows nothing. Of course his party muse either 
weaken tbemselves by opposmg his nreasures*, ór in}ürc the 
country by supporiiitg thera. Yef it seems his party do ndt 
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Plan-mad, and am’rous of th’unfruitful moon, 

Give W-ndh-m Jflikins 1 wings — an aÍr-*bal!oon ; 

0 

' Xet him blow bubbles, (Nbwtow did the same)* , 

Or, like, bland Darwin, wrnds and seasous tama $ 

Bat thm-sfran theorie», st nwhing miad. 

Imprudente* injudicious, o’er-rehn’d, 

— 

hesitate. The alternative is perplexing, but’ the choice is plaia. 
Fór m y own pafrt, I have not the magnanimity of an ludían 
widowj and were I so wretched as to unite with a fbd, I 
would not be so weak as to sufFer for him. 

„ V 

* Imprudente injudicious, o'er-refind - ] — Mr. W-ndh-m has 
already heaped a few responsibilities on bis own shoulders, 
Which he will be lucky if ever lie rids himseif qí. Ai prescnj 
I shall mereiy mention the notorious instacce of one Colonel 
Cr-f-rd, whom. he bas lately sent out at the head of an expe- 
dition. This redoubtable cbarapipn, whom nobody knows, (but 
who, for aught I can teU, might have heard a lew discharges 
of musquetry in ludia), baving got disgusted wjtli the Service, 
wrote to his friends to sell out for him. On comiug to Eng, 
land, however, his martial spirit revived surprisingly — for Mr f 
W-ndh-m was in office. The Colonel buroed for promotion, 
and tlie Secretary glowed with friendship. i Vil this was aa 
excellent farce, Imustownj but pray heaven it may not ei*4 
inatragedy. For Mr. W-ndh-.m, with llie amiable ardour of 
a tender attachment, has appointed his charming friend, (who 
was one of the last Colonels on the list) to the entire coui r 
ipand of an army! I can easily conceive the conádence 
witli which^tÉe troops will follow him into battle, and how 
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Are failings far unfk a realm to grade—. 

Witbaut sound reason, all is va¿n beside* 

A perfect juggler in his piaos ©f state, r 

\ ' 

He lays a systera down, with solemn prate - T 

• m n i...»» t >' * _ ■ ■■ — ■ * ' " < — 

✓ 

feclíngíy they will ciy, (whüe he is askmghis oflicers* ñames) 
— “ Wonderful is our beloved Secretary, he hath chr.nneu 
% this curiosity from the moon !” Mr. W-ndh-m, for heaven*s 
sake, begin to think seriously at last. Yon are rendering your 
jparty ©aious, Mr. W-ndh-m. Yo# are alienáting the affectious 
ef the army, Mr. W-ndh-m. Evep the voiunteers, Mr. W-nd* 
h-m, are aiready dlsgusted ; and as to your grand mittiary sys* 
ttm, the whole service (saving a few Cr-f-ds) absolutely laugh 
it to scorn. Cast away Vanity, then, and consult Consdence. 
The poor oíd lady is an invalida and you wiU be cert¡nn oí 
finding her borne. 

Tho r tae unKtary system may have faíled, yet it is not 
thefault of Mr. W-ndh-m $ inasmuch as he has spared neither 
paras ñor money upon it. Nay, most unquestionably Jic pays 
eight hundred thousand pounds per annum, extra, in order 
to fáil as 9 Secretary should fatl, and to shew the people how 
crconoratcal Ministers are — Ay, ceconomical, I repea t It. For 
cntmomy consists in saving small sums j and Ministers declare 
they will think no sum too trivial to look after. That Is, ac- 
• cordrng to the common ad.ige, they will tajee core of the pence; 
and as to the eight hundred thousand pounds, extra ; . why 
—the pounds wiU, of course, take care of themsdves. Besides, 
hy the same inverted rule that we are to pay piles pf money 
for failing, our succCsses-, very probably> will not post us a single 
doit.— Scribl. 
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Cries “ hocus pocusJ prithee mark— look on 
Then tums about, and presto — whip —' tis gone ! 

Plan after plan the sad Enthusiast raoves, 

The patient House winks i smilesj and disapprove* 

r 

In ill-pair’d trepes our Secretai'y talks ; 

Mnd and íiie milky way alike he walks $ 

And fbbdly copying democratic aims, 

Twixt highand low poetic banns proclauns ; 

Now peas and pearls upon one chain compels ; 

Now couples Hercules with coekle-shells ¿ 

Adrolt with gllded frippery to gloss,’ 

The brittle temper of his mental dross. 

Thus * Irish D-yle, loquacious as a nurse, 

Tefls ten bad stories to bring round a worsc ¿ 

i 

* ilis studied jests from meny Miller draws, % 
Entxaps a laugh and poaches for apphr.se. 

Smootli to perplex and candid to decen e 
Alike expert to wed a cause and leave ; 


4 Irish D-ylc !] — A General equally fond of waríáre aqd 
oíd women's stories. 
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A slave to method^yet the fool of whim, 

Good Sense itself* scems Emptiness in hira. 

In pompous jargon orlow wit it Lides, 

V 

Ari3 very gravely mates us splít our sides. 

DulI when Le -ponders, lucky in a bit, 

The very Sal Volatile of wit ¡ 

Thro’ the dark night to find the day he gropes ,* 

He thinks in theories, and talks in tropea. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Cou'd Wh-tbr-d catch a spark of W-ndh-ra’s firc— 

\ 

POLYPÜS. 

f 

To dceds more dang’rous Wh-tbr-d might aspire. 
But as it stands, our * Brciccr has not N#*, 

To lead the mob, or to mislead the House. 


* Our Brewer ha s wofNW.] — I fancy tliat our Brewef will 
not entirely coincide with me, as no man is more gifted with the 
blessed advan tages of vauity than our br e w e r , He he» the sin- 
gular satisfaction of esteeming himself what tiie world vulgarly 
calis a devilish clevcr fellow . Now tho’ the world raay diíFer 
with him point-blank on that occasion, yet bis merely tbinking 
so argües, at fcast, müch animal conñdence, and an unlimited 
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See how the liappy soul himself admires ! 

A hazy vapour'thro’ his head expires > 

*r ■ , - * -* *■-■ 

I 

.streogth of imaginatioa. Mr. Wh-t-br-d and the toad are 
.equelly* devoid of several virtues ascribed to tbem. The 
niouth of atoad codtains no venom, and its head no ¿eweL 
•In like manuer, Mr. Wh-tbr-d has neither harm in his do* 
quence, ñor riches in his hrain. After ail, he can malte a set 
speech pasa oíF very prettily — if he be let alone. He can 
«hew gome ingenuity in pressing similieá of dissimilitude out 
of the SJiqp and the Panthmn $ but, then come upon bis flank 
; with the croga-tre of a query, and he instantly falls into ir r«r 
.«ovembie confusión. * 

As to the ampvratitoe wít, vigour, weight and talents of tlie 
presen t Ministry, perhaps I could not display thera more 
. plainly than in the folio wing letterfrom Newmarket. 

t Qceupet extremumSceJbies ! 

Lately vas decided here a most cómica] race. The Gen t le* 
¡raen of the turf havipg offered a large píate to the best A*s 9 
,in a íive tnile beat, (each sidíng his own ass), the following 
•Noblémen and-Gentiemen started as candidates ; 

. - t 

R. Sh-r-d-n, Esq. who rodé Jolly Bacchus. 

» Lord H-w-ck * Su lien . 

Lord E — — e Merry Andrew. 

Mr. ,W-ndb-m ............. . High Flyer* 

Lord H. P-tty . .... . . , Miss Hornpipe Teazle. 

Mr. Wh-thr^d Brazen-fhce. 

Mr;T-m-y Rulíy-Hectojv 


i 
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His caris awbrosial, hop and poppy sbade, 
í*it emblems oí his tal$nt and his t*ade¿ 


- ■ "' r "-' ■* ■ hL. p.. .. Im m .im m ■ ■ . ■■ 

Lord Gr-nv-lle lüd atl ahírtídl (o íhe ground, which, ít séetttt*. 
wa$ not an ass, but a racer, somewhat resembling Mf. PlttV 
JSc&psé. At first stariing'Mr. Sh— - n’s Jolly BacchuS had thfe 
lead j bttt her ridér hdving neither wiip, spur, or bridlé, she 
vas left eittirely to her ©wn disctéticto; And yet thejr sny Mr 
is an admirable jotkey. Lord H-w-ck’s Suüeit carne 

nextj a tough-mduthed obstínate hade as ever we saM, b.ut 

/ 

Mith éxcdlent bottom; Her rideí* Mas blibded in the very 
begínlitng by a couple of mud .patcbes* and Carne in, a sad 
apectacle, groaning, and blasting his eye*. Then followed 
Mr. W-ndh-ra's Híghflyer—^pToiimtís, sed longo intervallo. 
Mr. W-*híi Mas dréssed as a llarleqmH, and rotarded her 
progress extremely by his trickt-**-such as standing On his bead 
— holding the ass’s ears— and, latterly, riding like the Tailor 
to Brentford. Evcry one wondered how he contrived to keep 

his seat. Lord E ’s Merry Andrew sacceeded, with new 

trappings, martingales, and surcingles ; tail cropped and ears 
cut— yet still it was evidently an a$6* Lord Henty*s Mise 

Jfompipe Teazle, a little tv/o year oíd, at first promised to do 

* 

wonders, but lagged latterly, tbo* her rider kept plying his 
heels the whole race. Mr. Wh-tbr-d’s Braien-face took sulk, 
and shewed* syraptoms of bolting, being a thorough-bred. 


* Mr. W. ahewed symptoms of * bolting in the debate on the gloríw* 
neguttation. I* he not an odd character ? Hit Tery virtuet tpeak 
against him in the ebiiquity of thcir origin, He it consistent becaute 

he is stabborxu Stupidity renders him hannlets— resentment makes 

* \ 

|kimhonest. 


> 
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Slow, yet not cáutioüs * ¿unnirig yet riot wi sé •, 
We bate htm ñrst, theit pity, then despist. 

The plodding dimee, a simular of wit, 

Lays uji his store of repartee and hit/ 

His brain bedéckt \Vith many a nice coriceit; 

9 

As bilis of Op’ra hatig on butcher's meat. 

The pains he takes tú seem a wit, forgivé. 

« 

It is the Dunce’s sad prerogatire. 

For fit is he th’ affairs of State to mo?e¿ 

As Q— — y, who lisps his toothless love. 

Puft with the Pride that loves her ñame in printj 
And küock-kneéd Vanity with inward squint j 
Laborious, heavy, slow to catch a cause, 

Bills at long sight upen his wits he draws. 

And with a solemn smartness in his míen, 

Liglits up his* eyes and offers to look keen. 


ass j and as to Mr. T-m-y’s Bidly-hector, it broke dtítfn én- 
tirely $ when both man and beast were so bedaúbed with 
gotter, that the people mistook the poor ass for Mr. T-hi-y, 
and asked it if it felt injured by the accident? The asses 
kept kicking at each other during the whole race, which was 
won with some difíiculty by Mr. Sh— n s Jolly Bücchus , and 
, the knowing bneé i oere all taken in. 

E 




.. £. . 
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« 

fiut oh ! how djülness fell on all his face, 
When bpsatw >í-lv-Jle reseiud from disgrace. 
Not more agape the stupid aijdieoce star*d* 

* When K-mbJe spoke of Aitches anda BakÁ* 
Coid from his cheek die crinpon coürage fledj 
With jaw ajar, he look’d as hetygjfe deadj 

As from th f añatomist hcjust fiad run, 

Or wasbotlnd 'prendce |q a skeleton. 
f Then seeing thro* the matter in a minute, 
'tfósh'd to the Dev 1 he ne*er had meddled ¡níí! 


■> — , y ‘ y- — - — . — -- *■ 1 — 

*When l(-mble spofce bf Aitches and a Baird.]«*-I once 
thought Mr. K-rnble clas$ical, I now ñnd him pedaptip. In 
the ñame of common sense and the end of language, (which is 
I suppose, to speak intélligibly) what cafji hfr. K^Dtxhle mean 
b y callíng Aches, Aitches ? Does Aitches mend the pi^aning ? 
No. Does Aitches perform any one act eíther nseful or orina- 
mental ? No. Aitches then, it seems, is an oíd dead gendeman 
conjuredfbom the grave, to territya woftliy sentetice ’till \% loses 
its wits and talks what nobody can comprehend. I do not see 
why Mr. K. should puzzle ^n entire auiiience in order to shevr 
• that ite once read an oíd edition of Shakspeare. And let me 
^ acfó» ihat hi-f obstmacyin adliering to this absurdpronuariatibn, 

- after the nightly hisses it experiences, betrays air ignoranctf of 
decoram and a ,wartí of fc&mUity, that always accomp&ny 
nnich vanity qnd litde leasing. 

f Then seeing thro * the matter in a PporWhvth-d/ 

(so sadly did his party dupe him), thotight himself sure ef suc* 
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•fustice, tum’d scholar, chang’d her vulgar plan, 

1 

And just liké Hebrew, from the end began ; 

* First found the culprít guílty, tried him next. 

And fróm Amen preach'd backward to the text. 

So crabs advance by retrograde degreés. 

And salmoñ drift,* tail-foremost, to^the seas ! 

To vex the Scotchman answer’d ev.’ry end ; v 
Unhappy in his servant and his friend. 

V 

SCRIBLERUS. 

• 4 

Wéll, f T-m-y wants not wisdom, yon will own ; 

In stroiig rough reason T-m-y stands alone. 

*Was this an architectural witticism of '^Ir. W— tt ? However, 
I confess I was so forcibly struck with it, that I now never seé 
Mr. Wh-tb-d without instantly having a galjows in roy head, . 

lile per eítentom funem mihi Videtur, 

. Iré ?■■■ —■ j fíor. 

* First found the culprit guilty, tried him next.] 

Ad fontem Zanthi versa reeitrrit agua.— Ovid. 
for in the first place, 

Míssi reportante 

Explora to res » ■ Firg. 

Then, 

* * 
Fraüdis «ub judice dainnaverunt . — . 

* ' * 

And lastly — To fot ron ort^strat xivtviov oretgil&íit 

éxnrtf ttpot.—Long. 

- ’ • • ' » 

f T-rn-y ] — I am willing to handle this obscure persoá as 
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. : POLVPUS. 

Tbanks, Sir ; the man’s so mean I quite forgot him. 
Still does he live ? .\vho wishes Pitt had shot him ? 
Why sits he silent ? ah ! how sad a case, 

To loseone’s tongue when one obtains a place. 

Buf prudent statesmen knowing him of oíd. 
Transmute his leaden terrora into gold. 

For this arch -bravo, without much demur, 

In a short space will do yout bus'ness, Sir 5 

# 1 

No man more happy to misunderstand, 

Or put a duel neatly out of liand. 

Let foojs pursue Consistence — ’tis his whim, 

To make the daye Consistence follow him $ 

Jíot to prefer, {as Britons us’d of oíd) 

The voice of conscience to the clink of gold. 


r 


9oftly as possible. When sil,ence is a presumptive token of 
grace, ’tis charity to encourage it by not intemapting its repose. 
Alas ! let us put a charitable construction on the case of this 
unhnppy penitenta let us quietly aliow him to “ patch up his 
qld soui for heaven,” and to make this mournful hjmentation : 

Que fai perdu tout mon cacquet i 
Moi, qui savois fort bien ecrire, 

Et jaser comme un perroquet ! ! 
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But deem one purse of tangible contente, 

Wortfa twenty bubbles, nicb as fame and ifnte. 
Ifthip b^mjjte, he,nwy hiapocketfiíl 
Gu$y of gpjdj but.itwoceat of iU. 

§Cff IBLERUS. 

Cope, curb t|iy Pegasus — such flights confgundj 
My senses wander and py brain turna rpund. 


END QF DlALp^p^ TH£ 



T 
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DIALOGUE THE TIIIRD, 


f* Hitherto we have seefl njfro with headsstrhijgety átfihrmed , 
€t and with dogs % heads; but wTtat wpuld you sa y if you 
*1 Jieard qf men wlthout any head^at aU ?"—GoldaHith, 


4 


FOLYPÜS, 

f WHIG CLUB, I greet thee ! hail thqu t maffp despU'd, 
Of ev’ry virtue Gaui once idoUz’d ! 


♦ iFkig-CMhJ]—A set of “ Tftíustuous pcriwig-pated fgl* 
lotes,*' who used to meét tógetfier at the Crown and Anchor , 
to settle the nation’s aífairs, aqd drink ¡ts wines. However 
they happened to give offeijpe to afihost all the kingdam ; 

V* 

% 

f Tu <|tioqtie IHUr&us notfrit , JCheia Nutrí*, 

JEternam morirás famám, \ Cauta, deísta ! — Pirg. 

— ■- - ■ ■ ' — t— — ■— — ■ 

$ U may not be generally known that Cauta is the modetn Gaita, 
prfeose little garnson lately made so galUm a resittance agatnst the le- 
gión* of Bostpsrtc, And, hete I muit beg liare to disclaim the«light*st 
inten tion of insultingthai loyat lítele garrise^ by hariog iei|pa^ if 
|eitb the yhig piuh 


i 


* 
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She to thipe arms a bouncing ftrchin gave, 

Miss Liberty, who gallopp'd lo her grave. 

In vain the babe for rights of man grew warm, 

Clapp'd her hard hands, and lisp’d " reform ! reform !" 
(As great Sangrado, apt at gradual slaughter, 

Was all for letting blood and drinking water ;) 

Our rugged climate and unwholesome fere, 

Nipp'd the sweet bud in %pite of all thy care. 

Ah, gentle Club ! full many a tedious hour, 

Meek patience and Long suff'ring were thy dow'r ! 
From thy black trampel sounding vain alarma. 

And dressing grim designa in gaudy charms. 


not indeed by broaching hogsheads, but by broaching opini- 
ons. — Stupid people not egsily djscerning between licentious- 
ness and badinage ; that saying much is mCaning little j tli^t 
we may start new sentiments to pulí dewn oíd mifristers ¡ 
and that to be known, we must often be notorious. Of latp 
years, however, all it? enthusiasm has died away, owing to 
disappointed aims and the contempt it universally excite^, 
Besidés^ if*present its members meet at S{. James's as well 
as at the Crown and Anchor, are no longer called demagogues 
{jutjainisters, and live. by taxes instead of contributions. 

N. B. His grace of N-rf-lk's coyness in giving the Sote- 
reignty of the People at the last anniversary meeting was rather 
|udicrous. It spoke volumes. 
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* 

Words were thy feeble weapons — bold thy blows j 
No Caution press' d her fiiiger on her nose. 

There after F — his rash oration spoke, 

The gentle Jacobins begin to joke ; 

* Like veins,, breathe bottles, and the blood imbibe, 

While dancing candles double on tlie tribe. 

Each toasts the easy godde^s of his whim. 

The Umghing liquor overlooks the rim. 

« ' •* 

AI1 fish for wit — some troll a fruitful flood. * 

i w 

Thick Whjtb-d angles in his native mud $ . 

In playful sarcasm Dick and Charly toy; 
f Ev’n H-w-ck muaters up a solpmn joy ; 

Loud laughs around the toping table jrun, 

J And E drops th* abortion of a pun. 

V 

' ■ - — - " : — ' — « v .. . - 

* Like veins, breathe bottles and the blood Now, 

however, the Whig drinks more classically, and we may say 
without a synecdophe. 

Ule ímpiger hausit, 

Spumantcra pateram, et pleno se proluit auro \—Virg. ' ~~ 

\ 

m • • 

f Ev'n H-w-ck musters up a solemn joy.'] — I have heard 
H-w-ck atteropt to trifle and be playful ; but it was always 
magno conatu nugas — A Hercules at the distaff. 

X And E — drops th' abortion of a pun.] — This facetfous 
punster is now to be seen for nothing at Weetrainster-Hal}. 

a 

I 

i * 

k 



a*. 

V. 


r Ju- 


• A* 


V 
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+r 


$CBIBLEByS. 

* * *• 

What tho* he pon and prove a table s curse ? 

Thank heay'n^ tyis blapkest foe can say no worae« 
What tho* he sil undouth itt ermin*d pel£ 

And prate prodigiously about himtelf; 

* Laugh at bis own conceits, apd yaunt his law, 
While the tir’d liearer dislócate? his jaw ? 

What tho* St. Martin' 9, quartering her hours ? 

$fore seldom a^dle with her brpzen pow’rp ? 

* 

Yet still hi$ vorth, wit, wfsdom, all must own-r* 

f P^LYPüS. 

And having all, that he well uses none. 

Jíere is á man with ev*iy grace epxjq’d ¿ 

Wit to be great and nature to be good ¡ 

Whose wit wants pow ? r to charrn ev’n foily lqngj 
Whose worth extracta less rev*rence than a pong. 


Verily, verily, he deportetli hitnself with a most miraculou? 
polemnity of demeanour. 

Spectatum admísd, risum teopatist anici J 

f Laugh Q&Jite pwn conecto.] 

i 

Amf rf S ycXo* jtm rtprofuff «tfft • 
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Ev'n 4s same mother, rapt in silent joy, 

Beside the slumbers of heronly boy, ■ 

Sees ev’ry human beauty flourish fair. 

Jo his thick lips, flat nose and flamy hair ! 

But * our young Koscius, scorning to controul, 
The mighty whims that labour in his soul, 

Aims at more merit than of mere finance — 
Leam friend that P-tty practises to dance! 

Unites at once activity and wit; 

Both heel and head j both Parisot and Pitt. 


et Ule puer, however. Lord Henry labours hard to be a great 
man, but he has not the necessary ingredients. The oíd Ta-. 
lents thought it expedient'-to astonish the nation with a young 
little Talent of tbeir own begetting, sq cried up poor P-tty 
to the skies. But alas! we find tbat they called him dever, just 
as people say a haré has wings — for conveniente’ sake. 

* Our young Boscia*.]— I kno\v not whether B-tty or P-tty, 
P-tty or B-tty have fallen the more in public estimatiqn. 

Felices ambo ! si quid mea carmina possunt, &c. 

Yet times may change, and I do not despair of seeing Mastcr 
B-tty in Parliament, . and Master P r tty pn the stage. At pre- 
sent, tire Player gets by lieart other men’s tragedies ; tlie Rli- 
ñister repeats' íarces’ of his own composing, and this is all the 
difference betwean tiiem. 

- Volwsti, ¿t j wjjm r r r, unumcunque nostrum quasi quendam esse Rot-. 
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His mind and body mutual graces shew. 

And now he points a period—n ow a toe : • 4 7 

At balls he qapers and at senates plods ? 

* A dancing Chancellor by all the Gods ! ? f 


* ^ dancing Ckanceüor by áttthe Gods ! ! /]— Gentle reader, 
I present thee with the following pretty little stanzas on the 
Dancing Chapcettor j 

« I can malee speeches in the Senate too, Nacky.”**-C/trf»y . 

vaXjy %ofum*.—Anac, 

- Saltare elegantiüs quam necease est proba enSotf. ‘ ** ' 

A 

To be seen — an odd mortal in London, 

A Lord, let me add with submission s 

* J * . •• * 9 

Whom heav’n meant to dance, 

But he dipp’d in ¿nance j 
So turn’d out a beau-politician. 

InParliament glibly he gabbles, - 
Her laws aud her¡ taxesto teach her . I 
And speaks off lús part, * 

Amazingly smart, • 

Consid’ring the age of the creature, 

At balls he’s so dapper a.danüer, 

The misses all ñnd him most^handy ; 

For tho’ heavy inheajd; * * 

As a plpmmet of leady . 4 n i 

He jumps'HJüt % Jeek-a-4*ndy. .. 1 . f 

» 

#• 

% 

w 

f 


> 




r 


ajll fafrt tátéWrl ; 

v 


ÍVn beaf&leto rtafáfcheii are no vtilgár %fft : 

Bttt a miiáétAZ B*£omik i i ihe Devitt 
O rale revers’d, O w nep lag chance and tátá, 

ftfc Ufen and tú sm &e cfaftí 


¿€kllLEAU¿h 

* } 

íff ay you seem fcfent to pulí down eVf/¿feft'§* 
And thk y*t Mifagfe í¿ the latt l^o^arM. 


Fray hfeáVñ tfaát he faévéif ínay hihible, 
tyfcife daüctrig away fbf a wífe, Sir i 
Shou*d iié jejet a ¡rápciíe, 

How the l>evl couíd he riífe ?¿*- 
íle must íive oh hi& jbeád all his life, Sir \ 

ffowhis gettftig sUtef) in áhortipipé¿ 
í thihk could tiét írfjüte the ¿hfttoS / 

Buthafddf ítllot* 

Since P-tty lía» gol> 

Á iééfc ih Od&iáMfftftiobs 

Oh ! down oh otar kneet, ttíf deái- $rítctefí¿ \ * 
And eré P-t tfi dáhctag be enctéd, 

Let’f offet Util pt&ft j— 
iHik his b&ls kkk lié 
if áy tú» My fe on# jiifpdMfcdl , 
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SCRIBLEKUf. 

y . 

Despises censure, as he laughs at pow’r. 

• / ♦ * 

POLYPUS. 

If he ¿coms censure, ’tis á lucky whirp jl 
And irise laughs at pow’r, pow’r laughs at bitn: 

Á sad weak souly and made for men to jeer> 

He held tbe helm-*- 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Howlong? 

POLYPUS. 

One total year ! 

^Then the stern Commoner, ^lí cláws and stingá, 

Tum’d, in a trice — * the Lord in leading-strings ! 

■ — ■ ■ « ■ ■ ■ — — - ■ — ■ ■ - - 

# 

become ploughmen. 1 think all tlie Ex-Ministers of Europe ; 
D’Oubril, Haugwitz, S-dm-th, &c. might meet together in 
Crvsoe's Island, and form a raost comfortable and condoling 
society. 

* The Lord in leading-strings.']— 1 see Polypus is bent on 

abusing every body. So because Mr. Add-ngt-n. became ¿ 

lord, and had not duplicity to refiise a good offer, Polypu^ 

chooses to put bim into leading-strings. I >yish Polypus was 

put into the pillory. Now Lord S-dra-th’s acceptaoce of a 

* 

proífered title strikes me, on the contrary, as an instance of 

< i ’ 

strict integrity and candour. Why should lie tell a lie, I psk ? 
Why should he sav, Thank you , Sur, I had rather hot $ while 
his conscience was for saying, With aü wy soul, and with all 
my strength , Sir? Morality must be considered, even tho’ a 


I 
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In place a cypher, and a cypher out, 

« 

A 

Wbile laughing Faction baücfied him about j 

Slow as.lbe mulé*, labor ióu* as the be*, * 

< 

No shuttlecpck was e’ef so bang’d as lie ! 

* 

Yet praise, where praise is due, the muse sball gíve* 
The man has mérito but ’tis negaHve. 

The passive valour o f a patient mind. 

And martyr-meekness in his soul we fínd. 

r 

Wit, hid Uke kemels, he may too inherit. 

And not to be a scoundrel has ¡ts merit. 

SCRIBLERUS* 

9 

Away with anger — prithee praise the next j 
And ’midst the ministers cuH otit a text. 


man should lose by it. For my part, 1 like morality ex- 
tremely— I think it ah appendage of the gentleman — A sort 
of rarity, rather becoming than otherwise ; and tho’ Lord 
S. has pinned a title npon his morality, yet, I daré say, 
they do not' interfere with each other at all. I beg leave to 
remark that there are several sorts of morality. There i* 
a morality which feeb, and a morality which reasons. There 
is abo a morality which dóes neither the one ñor the other, but 
acts only upe* instinct » This iast I take to be Lord S-dm-th’S 
morality .—Scrib . 

F 


/ 


ALE THE TALENTS 


POLYPUS. 

« . I 

In eldest time, wken héao'n from chaos hurl’A, 

Aloft to starry tráete, the whirüng world; 

Bade the blithe Sun immerse hisfulgent hair , 

And walk the toilds of alabaster air : 

Life f rom low rank her gradual birth begins. 

And first infarms the frigid race of Jim ; 

Thence, mounting upward, teems mth hoof and hom, 

*Till pinioTis beat the bkut and Manis born. 

^ * 

SC RIELE RUS. 

Friend, are you mad > What vile bombast is diere l 

4 

ROLYPUS. 

My meaiúng is — and sure my meaning’s dcar~ 

That I, like Nature, from the worst began. 

And end in *M-ra, as she stopp’d in Man. 

# 

* 

i . 1 ' i - i - . — — — - - — 

* 

4 \ 

é • . * 

, *■ Afc-r«.]*-Much, howpftsr,,a*I a4wÍF» #>e*,v¡rtws/<if this 
i^oblemqp, 1-41» nobinucqoainteAwith- bis foiWea. Jíe pos- 
8 «nwp< in copra» witb otbor cowrtieo, a córtate- teadernpss 
of.sqoj, tbal«Mmot.b«ar.4i» | »teo£ Tbo c(p*e- 

qpra» i^obviairr-Tbc iAofaom nowt be-atoro* ataatofctbfe 
the frait. But-j<¿>¿ ’plwamttni, Scc. ...i . 


m 



I 


£ Sá'ímtCM- Potito. 



SCRIBLERüS* 


But whyruch laboufd nothings ? 

/ 

s’. 


Msr to tú 


Plaia 1 thougbfcst© pcwpy 


* Thus M-re’s sweet lineg with too mucb tinsel glow j 
f P-yne Kn-ght we see tríck out his nontense so j 
Small CH-rry, thus, huge Óp’rat manufacture 5 
Ampnibioüs thing, ’twixt dramatist and actor 1 ! 


Téróh(^ i9cppBc(s crié With his general cHaracter in t&ese libes : 


Sic vita erat ; facile orones perfore a¿ patí ; 
Caín qtrffttté eral conquerida, His stte dedére, 
v £«nik oü^hNndllt yaártnét H&fíhl‘¡ 


* Thm üfefc* Udkr Mft thb ikúcti tiníef 

Mr. M-ref« libés^ ,1 Uté SéatíCaV, dbtíndatit <ñitbi Sus dfrtil 
They tíe toó’ útll óf ptitítüé coftceit&; sparfcling epitííet#. árid 
obscura altatflédtí M*. Bfr-fce traryúútqrpóét; añtftúAfyél 
oovrect ptod&dtiñottt rfttyé ltíi 

«vi lty> toé müst éVéntüálly* ctírtupttfce xwtóoteáf taitté; Jtn 
fótfce kUMfbbt póetry Bi¿t9dáMr; I íte thit 
tisera wouki W ; u££éss< Hit lársf vtri ü me sft&wfe ¿V 
saKttkm nottb riftbrtii: Vt i é v ladrw<^íieár iddbtíc&ody tb 1 süfik 
¿riypeciá 

áegfígeb t of # po¿t V sriíé * 

f ^■inilK^gHtq—'Éñ í-tihá- «*f efafr: ÍMÉntffifti 'tíSW 

Fa 
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6 ? 

. In oppoiite extreme erra ♦Sc-ttwe see ; 

„ . > - ■ * * - 

Most osteütatiotts in simplicity. 


SCRIBLEHVS. 

Á truce withpoeraa— pelitics precede. 

You mention d M-ra j as you praisehian, apeed. - 


productíon oii the principies of taste, is, that the former half 
óf it is eniploypd in reprobating críticism— ¿the latter half is 
spent in crUicmng. 

* lú opposite extreme erts Sc-tt , itoe Mr. Sc-tt’s Lay of 

the last Mir&trél is & poem eminent for the forcé of its de- 
icriptions, and the consistency of its charactecs. But here ends 
its merit. The plot is absurd, and the antique costume of the 
language is disgusting, because ít is unnaturah Wby write in 
the style which preváiled before our language had attained its 
ntmost purity? Why use the . wojrse weapon when the better 
may be had ) Is it because such language was spoken in 
those times ? I deny that .such language was spoken at any 
time. Werp a Scotch minstrel to xise from his grave, he could 

npt understand half of it. The Gothic and Corinthian mix- 

♦ 

iure would make him smile. But supposing the language a 
true antique, and not a modera coin artiñcially rusted over, 
.atili it is absurd to make use of it— -For, by the saipe rale, 
Gray's Bard should have spoken inthe idiom q£ KingEdward's 
time, and Norvdt should now tragedy itaway in broad Scotch. 
‘ ..íf Mr. S. wiU condíescend to writeín the presen t purity of our 
.la n gua g e, tho’ he may no longer decoy readers by what is 
novel, yet hé-may win thera by what is natural. Phifips’s 
Pastarais, an d phatterton’s Rowlejr ate reposing iq the char- 
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POJíYPÜS, 

I honor M-ra > him no lust to rule, 

K * 

Mates Fortune’» votar i st, or Party’s tooL 
Foe to no sect, alike belov’d of aíl* 

He fears no venom for he ktiow» no gall, 

Prompt to lull feuds and passton to compos*, 

Yet from his tongue no adulation flows, 

Ardent in arms and apt in arts of peace. 

He heaps up honour with a large Lacrease j ; 

Fame is his spur, and Virtue is his guide— 

Let guilty glory snatch at all beside, 

SCRIBLERVS. 

Here we unite ; and haply may once more ; 

AH who love M-ra hate Sir Fr-nc-s sore. 

POLYPUS., 

• * I like not B-rd-tt. Tó mymind hé seems, 

T 

A turbid spirit fuíl of desplate dreams 5 

1 ' • . ’ ' 

■■■ ■ 1 ; ) ■ ■ 1 - r ■■ ■?'»■ 'Ti — ■■■■ ■■ r — '■■■■ » 

■ * 1 , « 

neis of obscurity. Yet tfaere was a time when they w efe just 

as inuch read and just as feuch admired as Mr. Sc-tfs mín- 

< ‘ . • 

strel. ' 

f 4 1 

* I like tiQt B-rd-tt .] — I flatter myself.that Sir Fr-nc-s 
\5rill feel highly gmttfíed by my mention ofhun. Publicity, 
publicity for Sir Fr-nc-s 5 honourable if he can, but at all 
pvcnts publicity. Yet there is a sort of talent about the young 
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When the sad pair, ( resol v’d in spite to eat) 

A 

Gorg’d all their friends with dinners of defeat 
Cow, heifer, hen pour’d forth a patriot flood. 
And geese died gtaiously for Rngfcnd’s good ! 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Nay, why so bitter ? How cou’d P-ll * offend ? 

m 

Befóte yon judge btm let th* impeachment end ; 

. % 

' And for hUf w mí of grammar, and of tense-**- 


. * P — i.]— rA gentleman of electioneering, duelling, and im- 
peaching mischance. Ministers dreaded his garrulity, so op- 
posed his election ; read the -papers, so prevented iris duel $ 
got into power, so forsook bis itnpeachment. Thns we pity 
his first failure, laugh at his second, and despide him in 
}iis third — Tears, laughs, and hisses. Peor Mr. P— 11 ! 

f fíis wartt of grammar and of sense.^—J&yUa nescivit Ufaras, 
non votuié dictare. I shall, however, troubte Mr., P — with 
a single question, anxious as I am to aflbrd htm an opportunity 
of vindicating his lUerary cbarictsr. Which of the following 

figures in Rhetoric* is the ittest elegante* an orator $ 

• * ,f 

Hyperbole , 

HyperbatoS) or 
Hyp «tmesis? 

I shall expeot an instant ansWfer in the dailyptfnfesj áád n&MI> 
ing inte dietienaiies. Sitence wilj, ot coutse, be fcantáteifed as 
M con&ssien of ignontnce. 


* Wptoik i> aj* 0/ «pe&Mg or ¿legaje* 
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PQLYPUS, 

His birthj I grant jrou, is a full defencc, 

SCRlBLERUS. 

P-ll was a íai/or — then Sir, if you can. 

Lean light upon the ninth part of a man, 

POLYPUS. 

' Nay bis mean birth my verse should ne’er have stain'd* 

é 

* Had bis mean tongue from libe abosen refrain’d. 


* Had his jriean tongue from \ike ybuse abstain'd.'] — Mr* 
P — ll evinced bis own origin by adverting to Mr. Sh-r-d-n’K. 
No man of bjrth wonld descend to such indecency. Indeed 
the speeches of bqth candidatos at the Westminster electiqq 
were fitter for mountebanjes, or furious field orators, than fot 
enlighteued statesmen. I shall give the followipg summary 
of them, as a rhetoricaj curiosity. 

£k tTfAMron nSci*--» 

Hesior. 

precisely at four o’clock Mr. Sh-r-d-n appeared on the hust- 
ings 5 a fine ruddy blaze emanating from tbe disk of bis counte-f . 
Siance. He drank some bot wine, which an oíd woman, fb«d 
of a joke» or hired perfcaps by bis opponents, offered to bira. 
Decidedly, however, he was nof inebriated. && soon as 
he began to speak, the people began to laugh ; where- 

# *• r* * ♦ , 

opon he bade them laugh still more; “because,” says he, 

, f Jaughing eupposes-gdod humonr, andgood humaur Implies 
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All the mesa atoraies tkat still remain j 
And teize and tickle, iW they cannot pain ; 


** the retumlng of a proper member to Parliament.” ' From 
speaking of a proper member fbr Parliament, Mr. Sh-r-d-n, 
«orne how or other, contrived to shift the subject to himself, 
of whom he gave a very pleasing acoount tndeed. He told 
in general terms, that he had done surprising thiags for 
the country $ but was tender of descending to particulars j 
p’robably because the law does not oblige a criminal to convict 
himself. He thep spoke impressively of liberty, England, 
tbe pretty girls, and the oíd woman, who gave him the hot 
wine. " I am resolved to continué in good humour,” aays he, 
in a bitter passionj “ and I don’t care,” (elevating his voice 
prodigiously) whether the noisy rabble listen to fue or 
not.” 

Speaking of Mr. P — 11, he solemnly asserted that he (Mr. S.) 
had once rae t him (Mr. P.) in gcntlemen’s corapany! The 
people might stare, íind be astoríWhed j but so the fact stood — 
he had met him in gentlemen's company — He was ready to 
tura King'$ evidence, and makc oath of it. ' And, moreover, fee 
was sure that this son of a tailor would make him an abject 
apology. He concluded his harangue with this elegant exbor- 
tation. Now my friends , lei us have a longpull, a strong pulí , 
qnd a pulí altogether ! 

To* yfnra/+ii$ofu,tvot «forcp* — Mr. James P — H. 

Who made a neat, ill-tempered speech enough. líe said 
he should blush (now Lord forbid Mr. P-ll should do such a 
thipg !) — He shopld blush, he said, to be such a braggartas 
Mr. Sh — n, For himself, he would tell God’s truth, and caii- 
didly confess, that he was a mere honest man, who had risen 
into estimation by dint of his own taleuts apd deserts. He then 
pkaded guMty as to the fact of having been caught In gentío- 
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Pert insects, buzzing thro’ the senate islilla 
Much too minute to fetter or to kiil; 

Things we but see with microscopio glass, 

• Jnmercy to her eyes, let Satire pass. 

Yet in ber verse let Sp-nc-r live once more, 

Whom, dead in polítics, no tears deplore j 
Whose lucky shade (escap’d the Stygian coast) 

Gay, spruce and sleek — a wonder for a ghost ! 

* 

mm-m\ m . n< ■ • ■ ■■ i-- ■ 1 T»! I * ■»— — ; y * ■ ■ 'I • W > 11 ' ' 


mens company, but adduced Mr- S — n*s being there as an 
• e expiation ofthe offence. “^esterday,” says Mr. P — 11, “ I 
“ was io amajority, which I tben thougbt a triumph. To-day 
^ lamia a minority, which I take to be a greater truiroph 
w still 5 and if 1 lose the catión, (which, by the bye, I ara 
*' resolved not to do), I shall consider it as the greatest 
cf triumph of all. For,*’ says be, somewhat íngeniously, “ my 
lf being in a minority proves that my opponents are in a ma- 
u iority j which, being caused by foul play, is a shame 
for tliem, and therefore a triumph to roe.” He next spoke 
of the distresses of the people, which he attributed, in a giw* 
degree, to Mr. Sb — > * s having a house at the end of St. Ca- 
therine- Street. As to his being a son of a tailor, his answev 
was to this eífect, namely , — that if he was a son of a tailor, 

Mr. Sh n was— shall I repeat it ? — « son of a vagabond t 

Yes, my dear reader, by all that’s solemn, he called the right 
honourable Trcasurer of the Navy o son of a vagabond . Mercy 
upon me ! — a son of a vagabond . Let the earth perish, and the 
rooon fall in pieces ! 


■H 
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Still thro* the snichügb* señale loves toglide. 

And haunt the sceoes whepe aH *ts gksry died. 

Yet let her vene for hapless H-JJ-adgneve ; 

Who lately bent on wisdom, 1 belieye, 

Turn’d off ¿rom politicar-yet still xmstodk. 

And ended all bis triunden widia fcook $ 

O fbr the joyful day, when Pasca resfcor'i 
Shall bind her olive round iherosty sword ! 

When the palé nstions, wash'd of human goft, 
Smiling shall raeet, and jingle wars np¿nore 3 
When arras and clariqns shall be silent all. 

And a soft calnj shall aopthe the panting hall. 

Then W-nd-m, idle, may find time to see, 

Sense in an oyster, moráis in a flea j 
To march an army underneath the wave, 

Or, with east winds instruct us how to shave, 

Then Sh-r-d-n wholp days in port may steep 3 
And thank his star* that daret is so cheap 5 
Hp who distorting all his fairer fate, 

B om toplot plsjs, a&cts to plan the state ¿ 

And strainlng (Heav’n knowswhy) his needless throat, 
AcU* m o®e pompQiM í*rpe ttaa e‘pr twwr«te. 
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Then upstart H-w-ck may more aptly climb, 

i 

And play Schedeni in a pantomima. 

Fond to seem young, let fírs — take a wife, ‘ 

And with a pun on HeD condude his lifc 
J-*et Master P-tty at the Op’ra teacb, 

A*>d heavy Wh-tbr-d his own brains iinpeach > * 

While theimeek thing cáll’d S-dm-th, if you ask it, 

Will put ta sea (Lord love it) in a basket í 

* » • 

~ i 

Then, if, as now, true glory stíll inspire, 

* » • • 

From toils of State firm C -nn-ng may retire ¿ 

Biest in the conscience of a blotless day, 

■ t i . , 4 

And calm while life steals airily away. 

Then, if, as now, true gtbiy swell eaeh breast, 

Shall C-stl-gh, — shall P-rov-1 be biest, 

» 

Now let thyprose, O C-bb-tt,* lap me fast, 

In its long periods, and its broad bombasí j 

* * * 

* - Since C-bb-tt’s deplorable secession lie has 

snnk into such insigñificance, that it is almost unnecessary to 
notice him. He is now famoos only for opposíng^n es 
triplex of countenance to the sneer of contempt which every 
where assails him. The style of hts letters, too, has altered 
witb his change of policy. Impuñty has succeedfed tp ele- 
gance, and scurrility has taken place of wit. This is the na- 
tural consequence of JVfmisters’ not ehoosing to writp ' dgainst 
thqjnseiyes. 



» 
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Thoii'blusVrer l that, ’to .tby owa aims untrue, 
Taught’st our oíd World tiíe tenets af the new \ 
Whence íirst aróse the -principies depfav'd, 

i 

That ravag’d France and ev’n in Britain rav’d ; 
Made pulirig Freedom feed on human meat. 

And man suck mercy from the tiger’s teat ! 

Yet oh ! to lash a lowly bard forbear : 

Who stings a Princess may a Poet spare- 
Go ! in thy papar, to the town proclaira, 

Thy soul imsex’d, thy jarabead void of shame 5 
Go ! with brass tongue, around the city cali, 
Scurxility, huzza ! 1 and heigh for P-ll ! 

Spare me not Chronicles * and Sundatj News ! . 
Spare rae not Pamphleteers and Scatch Reviews !f [ 


7i 


There are, at present, three principal ciowns performing in 
the political pantomime, all admirably aukward, and far more 
amusing than even the facetious Grimaldi. These are Messr&. 
B-rd-tt, P— 11, and C-bb-tt. And truly a precioüs triumvirate. 
B-rd-tt, P — 11, and C-bb-tt ! — A cock, a buü , and a roasted 
soldier ! Peter F-n-rty, too^must* not be omitted. That 
man has points about him that wonld do honour to a Hot- 
tentot. 

* Chronicles .'] — The Momlng Chronicle— The Moniieur 
of England. A . sort of political barometer, which, on the 
late change of atmosphere, suddenly, but aukwardty, rose > te 
settled fair, . 

f Scotoh Reviews .'] — The Edinburgk Review. A critical 
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Aid me with angefry dock rtiy brovr Withblatne, 
And stigmatize na y satire into fame. 


work of some merifand* érucfidón. It is sometime¿ jüst» often 
erroneous» always insolent y and owes most of its popularity 
to this perfcction, which it always exerts far too freely, unless 
the book be writtón by a feftok-vourittymun, or a' Lord. índeed 
bowing before a Lord was always an attrihnte of plebeian 
insoleoce. The best literary joke I recollect, is its attempting 
to prove some of the Grócian Pindar rank noüsetwe’; supposing 
it to have been written byMr. P. Kn-ght. Afterwards, indeed, 

* ■ t 

ü wrote Greek verses itsétf > and, after some consideration, I 
grant that this is even tf bett&r jokeí ihari tbe othet. I do not 
always admire its principies ¿ and it has had the vanky to de- 
clare that it possesses all the Uterary talents of the coontry. 
Happy is that couritry m haying scñbblers who caH themselves 
wise ! Happy» too» in having Mmisters who keep the scrib- 
blers in cóunteñance ! And why should not t alse assure my 
teaders that this little performance contains “ All the T<dents 9t 
of aü-the Poets ? 1 do beseeeh them to have oo donbt of it; 
And» moteover, I mosteernestly exhort all corporations» whe- 
ther of merchants or butchers, of aldennen» or tailors» to fol- 
low my laudable examplé. I would have the mcchanic cram 
all the talents of mankiüd into his owíi especial occupation. 
1 wouldhave Dr. Sohmon cashier his oíd poffs» and set up áü 
the talents instead. Patients should swallow »lump of tálente 
¡a Rülton's asthmatic lozenges ; while anti-bile, anti-hydro^ 
pbobia, anti-head-ache — in short, the whole vefy numeróos 
family ’of Antis should posSess the most unbomíded abilities. 

Were I Bisk and Co. I would' draw forth all thé tadenits in 
• _ 

ene capital prize.— Were I T&ttersaU, I ^reuld set them up to 
auction in the shape of my best blood.— Were I Hoby, I wtJtrtó 
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If not, t’ attack myself müst be the endon’t ; 

? i 

I versus me — both plaintiíF anddefendant ! 

* 

Muse, ’tis enough-í- 


SCRIBLERUS. 


Such Muses are but brutes. 
I bate afi scmdal— ■‘down with tbe Purstdti !* 


actually rtttoh them in tbe sale of a 1 boot. AB patents shouid 
contain tbem $ the re al J a pan blnck i n g aheuld *b*&e a first- 
rate geíuus $ and I would not hesitate lo disector taients evea 
under a fashionable wig. Yes, my frieads — let us raake com- 
man cause. Let olí the taients belong to us all. Let empirics 
and Secretarles at War— let puppet-skews and Excheqúer- 
Chancellors, all equally and uniformly glare with “ witand 
wisdom, and vigour and talent !’* Believe me, vanity is the 
wisest o£ passions, because it is the only one not liable to alter 
wlth external circumstances. He wlio is pleased with himself. 
is truly independent, and to be truly independent is the pri- 
vilege bf a Briton. 

* Pursuits .] — The Pursuits of Literatura. A work unequak* 
led in manllness of sentiment, extensive learning. and elegant 
composition. It is geñerally attributed to Mr. M-th-s. Yet 
1 think Us general style closely resembles the language of Mr. 
M-tf-rd’s Grecian History. The b^inning of the satire tells 
us that the author had retired from cajnps, and courts , and > 
crowds, and senatesu Might not these have been Grecian 9 
Is tt not extraordinary, too, that the Pursuits of Literafure 
never jpentioned Mr. M^tf-rd’s Greece amongst all the publi- 
catión» of thf da y ; ñor his brother. Lord R-d-s-e, amongst 
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PoLYPUS. 

Muse, T tís enough — from thy soft trammels free, * 
Back let me haste, ah ! cruel C— e, to thee y . 


*11 the public characters?* The dtithor, whoever he be, naay 
perceive I do not,dread the anathemashe has thundered against 
over-curious people. As for myself, every body who pleases 
may try to unkennel tne. Every body has a right. But I shall 
also beg leave to exercise my right on the occasion, and . 

. ■■- » ■ ■ > ■ ■ ■ Iile> 

Qui me commorit (melius non tangere clama) 

Hebit, et insigáis tota cantabitur urbe. 

Hor. 


Before I conclude, I would say a few serious words to Mi- 
nisters. They possess neither my regard ñor my animosity. í 
look on them as mere machines moving the national concern j 
and examine if each part answers its intent, just as an exact 
mechanic would scrutinize his levers and his wheels. I repeat, 
1 am neither a disappointed senator ñor his hirelingj but I am 
a lover of my country and will not tamely see her injured. 
Gentlemen, do not discredit me. There are men who cán talk 
fine things and feel them too — pardon me when I ádd, there 
are men who can talk and feel the direct reverse. At least, 
then, beware how you will act $ if, indeed, yóu will act át all. 
England has long been agape to behold the first-born wonder 

1 

* These hínts are not úiy own. Tfeey were suggested by a fríend, 
tb whose talents and learning I am deeply indebted in matters of farv 
more únpertance. 
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And while thy rigid charms my bosom fill, 

To my dear country í will tum me still ; 

Assert her laws, her charter’d rights uphold. 

And bid her sons be virtuous still and bold. 

• Now bent to free falfn Europe from her chaina, 

JThey dread no despot whilst a Brunswick reigíis. 


o f her United Talents > but her United Talents appear to be 
plunged in a stupor oí raodesty, joy and apprehension. Col- 
lect yourselves and take courage. We have heard your voices 
and are anxious to see your deeds. Banish from your minds the 
narrow notions they so fatally cherish, and at length embrace 
tlie broad interests of humanity. Enough has been allotted to 
the vanities of triumph. it is now time to sacrifice a little to 
expediency. Believe me, the prosperity of nations is an object 
not to be slighted, even amidst the mirth of a banquet, or the 
solemnity of a levee. The natíon is angiy that your exploits, 
which are puerile; bear no proportion to your gigantic profesa 
aions. To vaunt is the privilege of an opposing party 5 but it 
h pitiful and disgusting in the party thatmust act. There is an 
assured humility, which is the real virtue. Arrogance is ever 
erroneous and unwise. Like the mariner distempered by a 
vertical sun, she can see green fields amid the waste of waters, 
and hear the lowingof cattle in the dashing of the^ayes. 

t 

FINI?. 


■ - - - L --- - 

T. Ciliet, Printer, Witó-court 
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